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THE 

TRAGEDIE  OF 


Enter  Fetrtmus,  ^Atbper,  Ffmratm* 

*Fttrmms, 

•  /  *  •  t;  ;*  *  ,.-i  ;  t 

Vlh,  take  the  wench 

I  fliowed  thee  now,or  elfe  feme  other  feeke » 
What  ?  can  your  choler  no  way  be  allayed  ? 
But  with  Imperiallry  ties  ? 

Will  y^umore  tytks  vnto giue  ? 
is4nt§.  Great  are  thy  fortunes  teat  thy  powers 
Thy  Empyre  lymited  with  natures  bounds  ; 

Vpon  thy  ground,the  Sunne  doth  fet,and  ryfe  5 
The  day, and  night  are  thine  : 

Nor  can  the  Planets,wander  where  they  will  s 
See  that  proud  Earth, that  feares  not  Cdfers  name9 
Yet  nothing  of  all  thi$,I  enuy  thee ; 

But  hereto  whom  the  world, vnforft,obayes, 

Whofe  eyes  more  worth  then  all  it  lookes  vptfn  1 
In  whom, all  beautyes  Nature,  hath  endof’d. 

That  through  the  wide  Earth, or  Heauen  are  difpof’d 
Petro.  Indeed  the  (kales, and  robs  each  part  o’th  woi  ld3 
With  borrowed  beauties  to  enflame  thine  eye  •, 

The  Sea, to  fetch  her  Pearle,is  diu’d  into  : 

The  Dio.nond  rocks  are  cut, to  make  her  fhinc  .* 

A  3 


To 


The  Tr  Age  die  of  Nero* 

To  plume  her  pryde,thc  Birds  doe  naked  fing 
When  my  Enanthe,in  a  homely  gowne* 
vint*  Homely  I  faith. 

Petro .  I, homely  in  her  gowne, 

But  looke  vponher  face, and  that's  fetout 
With  no  fmall  grace.novayled  (hadowes  helps ; 

Foole ;  that  hadft  rather  with  falfc  lights  and  darke 
Beguiled  be,then  fee  the  ware  thou  buy»eft. 

Tpppea  royally  attended,  and  pafle oucr the 

Stage,  in  State. 

iAnt.  Grea  tf2u.eene,whorn  nature  made  to  bc  her  glory; 
Fortune  got  eies,and  came  to  be  thy  feruant, 

Honour  i$  proud  to  be  thy  cycle  ;  Though 
Thy  beauties  doe  draw  vp  my  foulc ;  yet  ft  ill. 

So  bright ,fo  glorious  is  thy  Maieftie, 

That  itbeates  downe  againe  my  clyming  thoughts* 

Petro.  Why  true ; 

And  other  olthy  blindnefles  thoulfeeft, 

Such  one  to  loue  thou  dar*ft  not  fpeake  vnto. 

Giue  me  a  wench.that  will  beeafily  had. 

Not  woed  with  cpft ;  And,being  fent  for,  comes. 

And  when!  haue  her  foul ded  in  mine  armes. 

Then  Cleopatra^hciQtLucrts  is: 
lie  giue  her  any  ty  tie* 

Anti.  Y et  not  fo  much  her  greatnefle,  and  eftate 
My  hopes  disbar  ten, as  herchaftitie. 

Tet.  Chaftitie/oole  J  a  word  not  knowne  in  Courts : 
Well  may  it  lodge  in  mcane,arrd  countrey  homes. 

Where  pouertie,and  labour  keepes  them  downe. 

Short  fleepes,and  hands  made  hard  with  T hufetw  Woll. 
But  neuer  comes  to  great  mens  Pallaccs, 

W  here  ea(e,and  riches,  ftirring  thoughts  beget, 

Prouoking  mcates,and  furfet  wines  Inflame : 

Where  all  there  fetting  forth  s  but  to  be  wooed. 

And  wooed  they  would  not  be, bur  to  be  wonne. 

Will  one  man  feme  Toppca  ?  Nay  thou  (halt 
Make  her, as  foone,contented  with  an  eye. 


Nimphi + 


The  Tragt die  of  Ntro. 

Nimphidius  to  them* 

Nim.  Whil’ft  $ftrw,iri  the  ftreetes,his: Pageants  Ihewes, 
I,tahis  fa  ire  wiues  chamber ,fent  for  am  . 

You  gracious  Starrcs3that  fmiled  in  my  birth, 

And  thou  bright  llarre  more  powerful!  then  them  ah, ;  i 
Whofe  fauouring  fmy  les haue  m ade  me  what  I  am  ; 

Thou  (halt  my  God  my  Fate^nd  fortunebcc.  Ex.  Nine. 

Ant*  How  faufely  you  fellow. 

Enters  the  Emprefle  chamber. 

Pet.  I,  and  her  too Animus  knoweft  thou  him  ? 

Ant .  What  ?  knowes  the  onely  fauorice  of  the  Court  e 
Indeedjnot  many  dayes  agoe  thou  mighteft* 

Haue  not  vnlaw  fully  askt  that^ueftion. 

Pet,  Why  ?  Is  he  rais’d  ? 

Ant.  That  haue  I  fought  in  him. 

But  neuer  peece  of  good  defert  could  find : 

Hee  is  Nitnfhidias.  {onne,the  free’d  woman. 

Which  baf  cneff:  to  {hike  off, he  nothing  hath  - 

But  his  owne  pride 

Pet .  You  Remem ber,  when  Cjattus,  folfi43*  ‘  J 

And  others  too,  though  now  fat  gotten,  were 
Great  in  P oppeas  eyes.  * 

Ant.  I  doe,anddidenterpretit  in  them  • 

An  honorable  fauor,  fhe  bare  vertue. 

Or: parts  like  vertue. 

Vet.  The  caufe  is  one  of  tbeirs,ar,d  this  mans  grace, 

I  once  was  great  in  wauering  {miles  of  Comt, 

I  fell  because  I  knew:  St  nee  haue  I  giuen 
My  time  to  my  owne  pleafures.and  would  now 
Aduife  thecto  vo  meanejand  fa fe  delights  : 

The  thigh’s  as  foft  the  Iheepes  backe  coucreth  * 

As  that  which  crimfon, and  with  Gold  adorn'd : 

Yet  caufe  I  fee,that  thy  reftraind  defires. 

Cannot  their  owne  way  choofe,  come  thou  with  me 
Peshapps  Uc  (hew  thee  meaues  of  r  cmedk. 

Exeunt •  ♦ 


The  T rsgedie  of  Nero. 

T wo  Romans  at  feuerall  dores. 

1  Rom,  Whither  fo  faft  man  ?  whither  fo  fall  ? 

2  Rom.  Whither  ?  but  Where  your  eares  doc  lead  you; 

To  Njros  Triumphs5and  the  fhouts  you  heare. 

i  Ro.  Why  ?  comes  he  crown’d  with  Parthian  ouerthrow. 
And  brings  he  Volegafus  with  himjdiai’nd  } 

i  Ro*  Parthian  ouerthrowne  ?  why*hc  comes  crownd 
For  vi&ories  which  neucr  Roman  wonnej 
For  hauing  Greece  in  her  owns  arts  ouerthrowne  j 
In  Singing, Dauncing, Horfe-rafe, Stage-play  ing* 

Neuer,  O  Rome  had  neucr  fuch  a  Prince. 

1  Rom .  Yet,  I  haue  heard :  our  anceftors  were  crown’d 
For  other  Vidories. 

2  Rom ♦  None  of our  anceftors*  were  era  like  him.  tyitlm 

Nero,  &dpoUe,  Nero,  Hercules,  > 

i  Rom.  Harke,h@w  th’applauding  (hoots  doe  chare  th’ay  re 
This  Idle  talke  will  make  meloofc  the  fight. 

Two  Romans  more  to  them. 

%  Rom.  Whither  goe  you  P  alls  done  i‘th  Capytalh, 

And  hauing  there  his  tablesliung* 

And  Garlands  vp :  is  to  the  Fallace  gone, 

TVas  beyond  wonder ;  I  (hall  neuer  fee. 

Nay, I  neuer  looke,to  fee  the  like  againe 
Eighteene  hundred  and  eight  Crownes 
For  feuerali  victories  and  the  place  fet  downe 
Where, and  in  wl\at, and  whom  he  ouercame. 

4  Rom.  That  was  fee  downe  it*h  tables,  that  were  borne 

Vpon  the  Souldiers  fpeares. 

i  Rom.  O  made,and  fometimes  vfe  to  other  ends, 
a  Rom.  But  did  he  winrie  them  all  with  finging. 

3  Rom.  Faith  all  with  finging,and  with  ftage-playing, 
i  Rom.  §o  many  Crownes  got  with  a  fong. 

4  Rom.  But,did  you  marke  the  Greeke  Muficians 
Behinde  his,  Chariot, hanging  downe  their  heads  ? 


Sham’d, 


T  hi  T  ugtdie  ef  Nero® 

Sham’djifrf  orecome,in  their  profefsiom, 

O  Rome  was  neuer  honour’d  fo, before. 

Rom,  But,what  was  he  that  rode ’ith9  Chariot  with  him  ^ 

4.  Rom.  ThatwasJO^r^theMynftriihthathefauourSs 
I .  Rem,  Was  there  euer  fuch  a  Prince® 

2*  Rom •  O  Nero  osfugufius, the  true  tAuguftus. 

3.  Rom e  Nay^had  you  feene  him  as  he  rode  along, 

With  an  Olympwkg  Grownevpon  his  head. 

And  with  a  Pit  him  on  his  arme :  you  would  haue  thought. 
Looking  on  one.he  had  ApoMo  feem’d, 

O  n  th*othcr  Hercules. 

%,  'Rem.  1  haue  heard  my  father  oft  repeat  the  Triumphs* 
Which  in  ttguft us  Cufars  tymes  were  (howncf 

Vpon  his  V  idorie  ore  th  efiirium  j 
But  it  feemes  it  was  not  like  to  this* 

3,  &  4.  Rem.  P«tfh9  ft  could  not  be  like  this* 

a,  3 ,  &  4.  O  N tr o,  Ap  olio ^Nero^H erodes.  •  ■ 

Exeunt.  3,3 ,  &  4.  Rom* 

sjfrlanet  Primus. 

i*  Rom.  Whether  Augufius  Tryumph  greater  was 
I  cannot  tell ;  his  Tryumphs  caufc  I  know 
Was  greater  farre5and  farremore  Honourable. 

What  arc  wee  People  ?or  our  flattering  voyces. 

That  alway es  flume,and  foolifli  things  applaud 
Hauingno  fparkc  of  Soule ;  All  Earcs,and  eyes. 

Pleas’d  with  mnefliowes,  deluded  by  our  fenfes 
Still  enem  ics  to  wifedome,and  to  goodnefle.  exit. 

T^ero,  Poppeu^NimpbidiuS)  T igellmus $  Epuphro* 
ditus ,  Ncophitus,  and  others* 

Neroi  Now  fayre  Poppcafcc  thy  Nero  Ihinc, 

In  bright  Achats  fpoylcs,and  Rome  in  him. 

The  Cap  a  all  hath  other  Trophies  feene 

Then  it  was  wont ;  Not  fpoy  les  with  blood  bedew'd. 

Or  the  vnhappie  obfequies  of  Death: 

But  fuch,as  Ceftrs  cunning, not  his  force, 

Hath  wrung  from  Greece  *,  too  bragging  of  her  art. 

T igell.  And  in  this  ftrife,the  glories  all  your  ownc, 

Your  Tribunes  cannot  fhare  this  prayfe  with  you  5 

B  Here* 


*  The  Tr Age  die  0/Nero. 

Here, your  Centurions  hath  no  part  at  all, 

Bootlefle  your  Armiesaand  your  Eagles  we re  5 : 

No  Nauies  he!pt,to  bring  away  this  conqueft* 

AT*W,Euen  Fortunes  felfe,Fortune  the  Queene  of  kingdomcs 
(That  Warrs  grim  valour  graceth  with  her  deeds,) 

Will  chime  no  portion  in  this  Vi&orie. 

Nero.  Not  Pace  bus, dr zwm  from  Nila  downe  with  Tigers* 
Curbing  with  viny  raines,their  wilfull  heads, 

WhiPft  Tome  doe  gage  vpon  his  Iuy  Thirfe, 

Some, on  the  dangling  grapes,that  Crowne  his  head. 

All  praife  his  beantie,  and  continuing  youth : 

So  ftrooke,amafed  India,with  wonder 
As  Neroes  glories  did  the  Greekifh  towncs 
and  Pifa, and  the  rich  Mic&nce , 
lawman  Argos >and  y  et  Corinth  proud 
Of  her  two  Seas  5  all  which  ore^come,did  yeeld  1 
To  me  their  praife,and  prifcsof  thcir  games. 

P  oppea,Yct,in  your  Greckifli  iourney,we  do  heare* 

Sparta,  and  Athens ,  the  two  eyes  of  Greece 
Neither  beheld  your  perfon^nor  your  (kill  $ 

Whether,bccaufe  they  did  afford  no  games*  r 

Or  for  their  to  much  grauitie, 

Nero:  Why  ?  what  ”  .  ;-v 

Should  I  haue  feene  in  them  ?  but  in  the  one, 
Hunger,bIacke-pottage,and  men  hot  to  die, 

Thereby  to  rid  themfelues  of  miferie  : 

And  what  in  th’other  ?  but  fliort  Capes,  long  Beardes^ 

Much  wrangling^inthings  needieffc  to  be  knowne? 

W ifedome  in  words,  and  onely  auftere  faces, 

1  will  not  be  sAieceiaus, nor  Solon . 

Nero  was  there,where  he  might  honour  winn. 

And  honour  hath  he  wonn,  and  brought  from  Greece 
Thofe  fpoyles  which  neuer  Roman  could  obraine, 

Spoyles  won  by  witt.and  Tropheis  of  his  skill. 

Nims  What  a  thing  he  makes  it  to  be  a  Minftriij. 

Pop.  I  pray  fe  your  witt,my  Lord,that  choofe  fuch  fafe*. 
Honors, fafe  fpoyles,wonn  without  duft,or  blood, 

Nero:  What,mocke  ye  mcSPoppea  ? 

Peppea  5 


T he  T xagecBe  of  Nero# 

Popped:  Nay,  in  good  Faith  my  Lord,  I  Ipeake  in  earneft, 
I  hate  that  headie,and  aduenrurous  crew. 

That  goeto  loofe  their  owne,to  purchafe,but 
The  breath  ofothers,and  the  common  voyce, 

Them  that  will  loofe  there  hearing  for  a  found  5 
That  by  death  onely,fe£ke  to  get  a  lining. 

Make  fkarrs  there  beautie,and  count  lofle  of  Limmes 
The  commendation  of  a  proper  man. 

And  fo,goe  halting  to  immortalitie  : 

Such  fooies  I  lone  worfe  then  they  doc  their  lines* 

Nero:  But  now  Popped, hauing  laid  apart 
Our  boaft  full  lpoyles,and  ornaments  of  Try  umph* 

Come  we,iike  lorn  from  Phlegra - « 

Popped:  O  Giantlike  companion  - 

Nero ;  Wheo,after  all  his  Fiers,and  wandring  darts^ 

He  comes  to  bath  hftnfelfe, in  lunos  Eyes  s 

But  thou,  (then  wrangling Jmo9 )  farre  more  fayre, 

Stayning  the  euening  beauty  of  the  Skie* 

Orthe  dayes  brightnefle  j  fhall  make  glad  thy  Cafsr^ 

Shalt  make  him  proud  fuch  beauties  to  Inioy  **  Exmt* 

anet%N  imp  h idius  films* 

Nimph:  Such  beauties  to  inioy,were  happineffe, 

And  a  reward  fufficient  in  it  felfe, 

Although  no  other  end, or  hopes  were  aim'd  at  % 

But  I  hauc  other ;  Tis  not  P  oppeas  armes. 

Nor  the  fliort  pleafures  of  a  wanton  bed, 

That  can  extinguiih  mine  afpiring  thirft 
To  Neroes  Crowne ;  By  her  loue  I  rrmft  climbe^ 

Her  bed  is  but  a  fiep  vnt©  his  Throne, 

Already, wife  men  laugh  at  him^and  hate  him  § 

The  people,  though  his  Mynftrelfie  doth  pleafe  them  . 

They  feare  his  Cruelty,hate  hjs  exa&ions, 

Which,hi$  need,  fttll.,  mutt  force  him  toenereafe. 

The  multitude, which  cannot  one  thing  long 
Tike,  or  diflike^being  cloy  ’d  with  vanicie, 

Will  hate  their  owne  delights,though  Wifedow  doe  mts 
Euen  wcarinefle^at  length, will  gitfe  them  eyes* 

B  a  Vm> 


o 


The  Trdgeik  of  Nero* 

Thus,!  by  Neroes,m&  Poppets  fauour, 

RaiW  to  the  enuious  height  of  fecond  place, 

May  gaine  the  firft :  Hate  muft  ftrike  New  downs* 

Loue  make  Nimphidius  way  vnto  a  Crowne. 

exit* 

Enter  Seneca}Scemnus3Lucan]lzndFlaHiHS9 
Seen*  His  firft  beginning  was  his  Fathers  deaths 
His  brothers  poyfoning,and  wiues  bloudy  end 
Came  next,bis  mothers  murther  closed  vp  ail  ; 

Yet  hithertp  he  was  but  wicked,when 

The  guilt  of  greater  euiils,tookc  away  the  fiiame 

OflefTe^and  did  headlong  thruft  him  forth* 

To  be  the  fcorne,and  laughter  to  the  world  s 
Then  firft,an  Emperour  came  vpon  the  Stage* 

Andfungto  pleafe  Carmen*  and  Candle-fellers* 

And  learnt  to  a&,to  daunee,to  be  a  Fencer* 

And  in  defpight  o’the  Maieftie  of  Princes, 

He  fell  to  wraft ling, and  was  foyl’d  with  duft. 

And  tumbled  on  the  Earth  with  feruile  hands. 

Seneca  He  Pometimes  tray ned  was  in  better  ftudiesj 
And  had  a  Child-hood  promis’d  other  hopes ; 

High  fortunes, like  ftronge  windes.do  trie  their  veflete* 

Was  not  the  Racc*and  Theater  bigge  enough. 

To  haue  inclos’d  thy  follies  heere  at  home  ? 

O  could  not  Rome ^nd  Italic  contains 

Thy  fhame  }  but  thou  muft  crofle  the  Seasto  Ihew  it } 

Seen.  And  make  them  that  had  wont  to  fee  our  Confute* 
With  conquering  Eagles  wauing  in  the  field  j 
Inftcad  of  that ;  behold  an  Emperor  dauncing, 

Playing  oth’  ftage,and  what  elfe,but  to  name 
Were  infamie. 

Lacan.  O  Mummias,  O  F laminins ; 

You, whom  your  Vertues  haue  not  made  more  famous 
Then  Net  os  vices;  You  went  ore  to  Greece, 

But  t’other  warre$,and  brought  home  other  conqucfts# 

Ypu  Corinth, and  fJMiema  ouerthrew  j 
And  Ptrfeas  felfe,the  Great  Achilles  vice 
Ore  came ;  hauing  Mmrnas  ftayned  Temples. 


The  T rdgidk  f/^Nero*  ->  ; 

Arid  your  flaync  Aneefiors  of  Troy  rt*ueng8d 
Sente,  They  ftroue  with  Kings  5  andldnglike  aduerfaries. 
Were  euen  ip  their  Enemies  made  happic; 

The  Macedonian  Courage  try  ed  of  oid3 
And  the  new  grt  atnefle  of  the  Syrian  power : 

But  he  for  Phillip, and  ^Antioehus  ^ 

Hath  found  more  eafie  enemies  to  deale  with, 

Turp hus jPammenes% and  a  rout  of  Fidiers. 

Sceuin :  Why  all  the  begging  My njlrills  by  the  way. 

He  toqke  along  with  him, and  forc'd  to  ftriue 
That  he  might  ouercome,lmagining 
Himfelfe  Imortall,by  fuch  vi&ories, 

Plaui:  The  Men  he  caried  ouer  were  enough 
T’hauc  put  the  ar Parthian  to  hisfccond  flight 
Ortheproud  lndyan,taught  the  Roman  Yoke, 

Semin:  But  they  were  Zeroes  men,like  Nero  arm'd 
With  Luts,and  Harpes,and  Pipes,and  Fiddle-cafes : 

Soldy ers  totb,  fliadow  tray  nd,  and  not  the  field*  (worthy* 

Flaw:  Therefore,  they  brought  fpoyles  of  fuch  Soldy  ers 
Tucai  But  to  throw  downc  the  walls, and  Gates  of  Rome? 
To  make  an  entrance  for  an  Hobby-horfc ; 

To  vaunt  toth®  people  his  rediculousfpoyles  $ 

To  come  with  Lawrell,ana  with  Olyues  crowed? 

For  hauing  beenc  the  worftof  all  the  Singers, 

Is  beyond  Patience  1 
Sceuin:  I  and  anger  too. 

Had  you  but  feene  him  in  his  Chariot  ryde* 

That  Chariot  in  which  late 

His  Triumphs  oreTo  many  Nations  ihew9df 
And  with  him  in  the  fame  a  Minftrell  placed, 

Thewhil*ft  the  people  running  by  his  fide? 

Hqyie  thou  Olimpicl ^  Conqueror  did  crye, 

O  h/tiie  thouPithian,and  did  fill  the  skie  4 

With  lhame,and  voy ces,Heauen  would  not  haue  heard. 

Settee :  I  faw’t,but  turn'd  away  my  Eyes, and  Eares, 

Angry  3  they  fhould  bepriuie  to  fuch  fights. 

Why  doe  I  ftand  relating  of  the  ftoric, 

Which  in  the  doing  had  enough  to  grieue  me  l 

B  3  Tell 


The  Tragedie  &f  Kero.  - 

Tell  on,and  end  the  talc, you, whom  it  pleafeth  \ 

Mee  mine  owne  farrow  flops  from  farther  fpcaking* 

T^ero,  my  loue  doth  make  thy  fatilr,andmy  griefe greater. 

See nlm  I  doe  commend  in  Seneca  this  pafsion  (ex,  St* 
An  i  ye  t  me  thinkes  oar  Countries  miferie, 

Doth  at  our  hands. crauefomewhat  more  then  teares. 

Lucax  Pit t ie?  thoug; ft doth  akind  affe&ion  {how* 

(If  it  end  there)  our  wcakentffe  makes  vs  know. 

Flauix  Let  children  weepe?ahdmen  fee  ke  remedy 

Scent:  Stoutly, and  like  a  Souldier,F/^i/f.r : 

Yet, to  feeke  remedie  to  a  Princes  ill, 

Seldome,  but  it  doth  the  Phifitian  kill. 

Flatti x  And  if  i  c  d oe  Sceuims7i t  fhall  take 
But  adeuoted  fouk  from  £74/2*#/, 

Which, to  mv  Coantrey^and  die  Gods  ofRome, 

Alreadie  facred  is, and  giuen  away, 

Death  is  no  ftranger  vntome,lhaire 

The  doubtftill  hazard  in  cwelue  Battailes  throwne. 

My  chaunce  was  life, 

Lucm  Why  doe  we  gcx:  to  fight  in  Brittanie  ? 

And  end  our  Hues  vnder  an  other  Simne? 

Seekc  caufelefie  dangers  out  ?  The  German  might 
Enioy  his  Wood$,and  hisownc  Allis  drinke. 

Yet  we  walke  fafely  in  the  ftreets  of  Rome : 

Bo  dine  a  hinders  not,but  we  might  line. 

Whom,  we  doe  hurt ;  Them  we  call  enemies, 

And  thofe  our  Lords  that  fpoyle*and  murder  vs. 

Sctuin :  Nothing  is  hard  to  them that  dare  to^ie.* 

This  Noble  resolution  in  youLords, 

Hartcnsme  to  difclofe  fame  thoughts  that  I 
The  matter  is  of  waight  and  dangerous* 

Lhcax  I  fee  you  feare  vs  Scruinus. 

Scenin  Nay,N  ay,aIthoughthe  thing  be  full  of  feare* 

FUnix  Tell  it  to  faithfull  Eares?what  care  it  bee, 

,  Sccuim  Faith  let  it  goe,it  will  but  trouble  vss 
Bee  hurtfull  to  the  fpeaker,and  the  hearer. 

Lhca  x  I  f  our  long  friend(hip,or  the  opinion. 

Sc enin:  Why  ftiould  I  feare  to  tell  them  ? 

Why 
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Why  is  he  not  a  Parricide,a  Player  ? 

Nay  Lucan  is  he  not  thine  Enemie  ? 

Hate  not  the  Heaueus*as  veil, as  men, to  fee 
That  condem’d  head  :  and  you  O  righteous  Gods- 
Whither  fo  ere  you  now  are  fled, and  will 
No  more  looke  downe  vpon  th’opprefled  Earth  5 
G  feuere  anger  of  the  higheft  Gods, 

And  thou  fterne  power, to  whom  the  Greek es  afsigne 
Scourges, and  fwords  to  punifih  proud  mens  wrongs, 

If  you  be  more  then  names  found  out  to  awe  vs5 
And  that  we  doc  not  vainely  build  you  alters. 

Aid  that  iuft  armejthat’s  bent  to  execute 
What  you  (hould  doe»  ' 

Luca .  Stay^y’are  caried  too  much  away  Sceuinus ♦ 

Sceui .  W  hy,what  will  you  fay  for  him  ?  hath  he  not 
Sought  to  fupprefle  your  Poem,to  bereaue 
That  honour  euery  tongue  in  duty  paid  it. 

Nay,  what  can  you  fay  for  him,  hath  he  not 
Broa’cht  his  owne  wiue$(acfiaft  wiues)  breaft>  and  tome 
W ith  Scithian  hands  his  Mothers  bowels  vp3 
The  Inhofpitabk  Caucafus  is  milde : 

The  More,that,in  the  boyling  defert,feekes 
With  blood  of  ftranger  to  imbrue  his  iawes 
Vpbraides  the  Roman,now  with  barbaronfnefle 
Luca\  You  are  to  earneft, 

I  neither  can,nor  will  I  fpeake  for  him : 

And,though  he  fought  my  learned  payr.es  to  wrong, 

I  hate  him  not  for  that, My  verfeihall  iiue 
When  Ncroes  body  (hall  be  throwne  in  Tiber, 

And  times  to  come  (hall  blefle  thofe  wicked  armes ; 

I  loue  th’vnnaturall  wounds, from  whence  did  flow> 
Another  Ciria,a  ncwHellicoiu 
I  hate  him  that  he  is  Romes  enemie,  . 

An  enemie  to  Vertue ;  fits  on  high  - 
To  lhame  the  feate  5  And  in  that  hate, my  life, 

And  blood,  Ue  mingle  on  the  earth  with  yours*; 

Flauii  My  deeds  Sceuinus  (ball  fpeake  my  confent. 

Sceui .  Tis  anfverd,as  I  lookt  for,nob!e  Post, 
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W  ordiy  the  double  Lawrell  5  FUuius, 

Good  lucke  I  fce,doth  vertuous  meanings  ayde, 

And  therefore  haue  the  Heauens  forborne  their  duties, 

Xo  grace  our  fwords  with  glorious  blood  of  Tyrants, 

ixenm* 
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ABm  Secundus . 


Enter  Petronim  Solus* 

HEre  wakes  Popped  her  Nimphidius  comming. 

And  hath  this  garden^n  1  thefe  walkcs  chofeout. 

To  blefle  her  with  more  pleafures  then  their  ownc ; 

Not  onely  Arras  hangings,and  filke  heeds 
Are  guilty  of  the  faults  we  blame  them  for  : 

Some  what  thefe  Arbors, and  trees  doe  know* 

Whilst  your  kind  fhades3you  to  thefe  night  (ports  (how# 
Night  fports  ?  Faith, they  are  done  in  open  day,  * 

And  theSunne  fee’th,and  enuieth  their  play. 

Hither  haue  I  Loue-ficke  Antonins  brought. 

And  thruft  him  on  occafion  fo  long  (ought ; 

Shewed  him  the  Emprc(fe;in  a  thicket  by. 

Her  loues  approach  waiting  withgreedie  Eycj 
And  told  him.ifhe  cuer  meant  to  proue. 

The  doubtfull  iflue  of  his  hopeleffe  Loue ; 

This  is  the  place, and  time  w  herein  to  try  it. 

Women  will  heere  the  fuite,that  will  deny  it. 

The  fuit’s  not  hard,that  (he  comes  for  to  take ; 

Who(hott  in  luft  of  mcn)dothdiffeicncc  make  f 
At  lak,loth,willing,to  her  did  he  pace ; 

Arme  him  Priapusy  with  thy  powerfull  Mace. 

But  fce,they  comming  are ;  how  they  agree 
Heere  will  i  harken,(kroud  me  gentle  tree. 

Enter  Popped  and  Antonins* 

*Ant§.  Seeke  not  to  grieue  that  heart  which  is  thine  owne. 

In 
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In  Louesfwcete  fires,  let  heat  of  rage  burneout ; 

Thefe  browes  could  neucr  ycc  to  wrincklc  karne, 

Nor  anger  out  of  fuck  faire  eyes  looke  forth. 

P op pea:  You  may  folicitc  your  prefumptuous  fuites ; 
Youduety  roay,and  fliame  too  layd  afide, 

Difturbe  my  priuacics,and  I  forfooth, 

Muft  be  afeard  euen  to  be  angry  at  you. 

t /far# :  What  flume  is’t  to  be  maftred  by  fuch  beautie  ? 
Who,but  to  ferue  y©u,come$,how  wants  he  dutie  ? 

Or if  it  be  a  fhame,thc  fhame  is  yours ; 

The  fault  is  ocely  in  your  Eics,th.y  drew  meg 
'  Caufe  you  were  louely, therefore  did i  loues 
C,if  to  Loue  you, anger  you  fo  much® 

You  fliould  not  haue  fuen  checkes,tior  lips  to  touch® 

You  fliould  not  haue  your  (how,  nor  currall  (py*dg 
If  you  but  looke  @nvs,in  vaine  you  chide. 

We  muftnot  fee  your  Face, nor  hears  yo»r  fpeech  s 
Now,  whilft  you  Loue  forbid, you  Loue  doe  teach. 

Pet.  He  doth  better  then  X  thought  he  would. 

Pop:  I  will  not  iearnc  my  beauties  worth  of  yous 
I  know  you  neither  are  die  firft,nor  greaceft 
Whom  it  hathmouM :  He  whom  the  World  obayes 
Is  fear’d  with  anger  of  my  threatning  Eyes. 

It  is  for  you  a  farre  off  to  adore  it, 

Andnot  to  reach  at  it  with  fawfie  hands. 

Feare,is  the  Loue  that’s  due  to  Gods, and  Princes 
Pet.  All  this  is  but  to  edge -his  appetite* 
jint.  O  doe  not  fee  thy  feirc  in  that  falfe  glafle 
Of  outward  difference  g  Looke  into  my  heart, 

Thet  e,fhak  thou  fee  thy  felfe,  fnthroaned  fee 
Ing  reater  Maiefty/then  all  the  pompc 
Of  Rome, or  Nero  j  Tis  not  the  crowching  awe. 

And  Ceremony,with  which  we  flatter  Princes, 

That  can  to  Loucs  true  duties  be  compar’d. 

Pop :  Sir.lec  me  goc,or  lie  make  knowne  year  Loue 
To  them, that  (hall  requite  ic,but  with  hate. 

Tet.  On,on,thou  haft  the  goale.the  fort  is  beaten, 
Women  arc  wonne  when  they  begin  to  threaten, 

C  Am 


The  T rdgedie  o/Nero*  i 

Ante.  Your  Noblenefte  doth  warrant  me  fromthar,' 

Nor  need  you  others  helpe,  to  punifti  me, 

Who, by  your  forehead  am  condem*d,or  free. 

They,  that  to  be  reuendg’d  do  bend  their  minefe* 

Seeke  alwayes  recotnpence,in  that  fame  kind 
The  wrong  was  done  them  ;  Loue  was  mine  offence^ 

In  that  reuenge,in  that  feeke  recoin  pence* 

Popp.  Further  to  aufwere,will  ftill  caufe  replyes* 

And  thofe  as  ill  doepleafe  me,  as  your  felfe  s 
If  you’le  an  anfwcre  t$ke, that's  breefe>and  true, 

I  hate  my  felfe,  I  f  I  be  lou’d  of  you®  exit  P  of p< 

Petm  W  hat  gone  ?  but  ihe  will  come  againe  furemo 
It  paffethcleane  my  cunning, all  my  rules ; 

For  Womens  wantonnefle  there  is  no  rule. 

To  take  her,  in  the  itching  of  her  Luft, 

A  propper  young-man  putting  forth  himfelfe? 

W hy  Fate ;  There’s  Fate  and  hidden  prouidence 
In  codpiece  matters. 

$Ant<n  O  vnhappie  Man, 

What  comfort  haue  I  now  Pet  ramus  } . 

Pet .  Counfell  your  fdfe,.lle  tcadi  no  more  but  learne^ 

Ant .  This  comfort  yet ;  He  (hall  not  fo  efcape. 

Who  caufeth  my  dilgra  ctyT^impkidius 
Whom  had  I  here. — Well, For  my  true-hearts  loue 
1  fee  (he  hates  me ;  And  {hall  I  loue  one  . 

That  hates  me ;  and  beftowes  what  I  dtferue  I : .  •  ,  ^ 

Vpon  my  riuall  ?  no.  Farewell  Popped^  ,  . 

Farewell  Popped, and  farewell  all  Loue ; 

Yet  thus  much  {hall  it  ftill  preuaile  in  me. 

That  I  will  hate  Nimphidms  for  thee. 

Pet.  Farewell  to  her, to  my  Emnthe  welcome. 

Who, now, will  to  my'buming  kiftes  ftoope,  oV  „  -iJ>  ^  1 
Now,with  a*n  cafie  cruelty  deny, 

That,which  {he, rather  then  the  a(ker,would 
Haue  forced  from  her,then  begins  her  felfe. 

Their  ioues,  that  lift,  vpon  great  Ladiesfet; 

IftillwilllottetheWcneluhatlcangc^  '  . 

Exeunt* 
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Bnter  Ntre,  T igelimus,  Spaphrodkm 
and  Neophilas. 

Nero :  TigelUnusfa\$  the  villaine  P roculus 
l  was  thrownc  downc  in  running  ? 

T igel:  My  Lord/ne  faidthat  you  were  crown'd  for  t to 
You  could  nor  doe. 

Nero ,  For  that  I  could  not  doe  ? 

Why, £7*/  faw  me  doe*r,anddoe’t  with  wonder 
Of  all  the  Iudges,and  the  lookers  on  : 

And  yet, to  fee,  \  villane  ?  could  not  doe't? 

W  ho  did  it  better I  warrant  you  he  faid 
1  from  the  Chariot  fell 'againft  my  will# 

T igilx  He  faid  my  Lord, you  were  throwne  out  of  k$ 

All  cruiht.and  maim*d,and  almoft  bruifd  to  death. 

Malicious  Rogue, when  l  fell  willingly » 

To  (how  of  purpofe,with  what  little  hurt 
Might  a  good  rider  beared  a  forced  fell. 

How  fayeft  thou  ?  T igUlims, lam  fare 
Thou  haft  in  drilling  as  much  skill  as  he* 

T igih  My  Lord, you  greater  cunning  fhew*d  in  falling^ 
Then  had  you  fate* 

T^eroy  I  know  I  did ;  or  bruifed  in  my  fall  ? 

Hurt  /  I  proteft  1  felt  no  griefc  in  it° 

Go e T igillmus,  fetch  the  villaines  heads 
This  makes  me  fee  his  heart  in  other  things  ? 

Fetch  me  his  head, he  nere  (hall  fpcake  againe,  e%%  T 'igih 

W hat  doe  we  Princes  differ, from  the  durt„ 

And  bafenefle  of  the  common  Multitude, 

If  to  the  fcome  of  each  malicious  tongue 
We  (ubied  are :  For  that  I  had  no  skill  $ 

Not  he,that  his  farre  famed  daughter  fet 
A  prife  to  vi&orie,  and  had  bin  crown’d 
With  thirteen?  Sutors  deaths, till  he  at  length 
By  fate  of  Gods, and  feruants  treafon  fell, 

(Shoulder  pack't  Pelops  f^brying  in  his  fpoyles,) 

Could  with  more  skill  his  coupled  horfes  guide. 

Euen  as  a  Barke,that  through  the  moouing  Flood, 

C  a  Her 
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H  cr  iinnen  win'g$sand  the  fore*  t  ay  re  doe  beare. 

The  Bylloves  fotne,<he  fmoothly  cutts  them  through  $ 

So  paft  my  burning  Axeltree  along. 

The  people  follow,with  their  eyes  2nd  royce. 

And  now  the  wind  doth  fee  it  felfe  outrun. 

And  the  Clouds  wonder  to  be  left  behind  § 

Whilft  thevoidayre isfild  with (houtes  andnoyfe 
And  T^ems  name  doth  beate  the  brafen  Skie, 

'f nb  iter  enuying,  loath  dothheare  my  praife  5 

Then  there  greene  bowes,  and  Grownes  ©f  OUui  wre'athi 

The  Conquerors  praife.they  giuc  me  as  my  due. 

And  yet  this  Rogue  fayth>no,we  haue  no  skilly 

Enter  a  fey  ham  to  them* 

SerHcmty  My  Lord  ,t  he  Stagehand  all  the  furniture^ 

Nero?  I  haue  no  skill  to  driue  a  Chariot : 

Had  he  but  robde  me, broke  my  treafurie, 

The  rcd-Sea*s  mine,mineare  the  Indian  (tones. 

The  Worlds  mine  owneAhen,cannot  I  be  robde  ?  ; 
ButfpightfuHy,to  vndermine  my  fame. 

To  take  away  my  arte ;  he  would  my  life 
As  weli,no  doubt ;  could  hetould  how. 

Enter  T cgiMuns,  with  PtochIhs  hi  Ad* 

7{eoph:  My  Lord, 

T tgillinus  is  backe  come  with  PyochIhs  head  jtrikts 

Nero,  O  cry  thee  mercie  good  Neophitas  ;  him 

Giue  him  hue  hundred  feftcrces  for  amends. 

Haft  brought  him  T egiHinus  ? 

TegiU-Hcrcs  his  head  my  Lord, 

Nero }  His  tongue  had  bin  enough, 

T egil;  I  did  asyou  commanded  me  my  Lord, 

Nero ,  Thou  toldft  not  me, though  he  had  fuch  a  Nofe, 

Now  are  youquietaand  haue  quieted  me  $ 

This  tis  to  be  commander  of  the  World3 
Let  them  extoll  weake  pittie  that  dg>e  neede  it. 

Let  meanc  men  cry  to  haue  Law,ana  Iuftice  done 
And  tell  their  griefes  to  Afoo^thatheares  them  not 
Kings  muft  vpon  the  Peoples  headlefle  courfes 
Wa&e  to  fccuritie,and  cafe  of  mindc. 

Why. 
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Why  what  haue  we  to  Joe  with  th’ayrie  names 
(That  old  age, and  Philofophers  found  out,) 

Of Iaftkcy and  ne’re  ccrtaine  Equitie  y 
The  Gods  reuenge  themfelucs,and  fe  will  we  5 
Where  right  is  fcand,  Authoritie’is.orethrowneg 
We  haue  .a  high  prerogatiue  aboueit ; 

Slaues  may  doe  what  is  Iuft, we, what  we  pleafe9 , 

The  people  will  repine,and  thinke  it  ill. 

But  they  muft  beare,and  prayfe  too, what  we  will. 

Enter  Commas  to  them • 

Neoph:  My  Lord, Commas  whom  you  fent  for  s  come* 
Nero,  .  Welcome  good  Commas 
Are  all  thigs  ready  for  the  Stage, 

Aslgauecharge. 

Com:  They  onely  ftay  your  comming. 

Neroy  Cornatas ,1  muft  ad  to  day  Orefias ♦ 

Cor nui  You  haue  done  that  alreadie  jand  too  truely -*■*-  afidt 
Nerot  And  when  our  Sccane  is  done,I  meane  befides 
To  read  fomc  cornpofitions  of  mine  owne. 

Which  for  the  great  opinion  1  my  felfe, 

And  Rome  In  generall,of  thy  Iudgemeftt,hath,< 

Before  I  publiflr  them,Ile  flrewthem  thee* 

>  Cornu:  My  Lord, my  difabilities 
Nero :  I  know  thy  modeftie, 
lie  oneiy  fhew  thee,  now, my  works  beginning  s 
Goe  (ee  Epaphroditus,: 

Mufick  made  ready*l  will  fing  to  day.  Exit  Epa, 

QormtHs  I  pray  tbee,come  neere. 

And  let  me  heare  thy  Iudgcraentin  my  paynes  5 
I  would  haue  thee  more  familiar  good  Commas , 

Nero  doth  prife  dcfcrt,and  more  efteemes 
Them, that  in  knowledge  feCond  him.  then  power, 

Marke  wich  what  ftylc,and  ftate  my  worke  begins. 

Coma :  Might  not  my  Interuption  offend 
Whats  your  workes  name  ray  Lord,  what  write  you  of  ? 

Nero,  I  meanc  to  write  the  deeds  of  all  the  Romans 
Cornu:  Of  all  the  Romans  ?  a  huge  argument 
NerOy  I  hauenotyet  bethoughtmc ofaTitlc 

X  3  r'n 


T  ht  T ugedie  »f  Nero, 

Ten  Enthral  P owers  Which  the  Wide  Fortunes  doom*  he  rcadcf 
Of  Empyre  crown' d>feauen  Mount aine-feated  Rome 
Full  blowne'Jnfpire  meWkh  Machlxan  rage, 

T hat  f  may  bellow  out  Romes  P rentiftgey 
As  When  the  Menades  doe  fill  their  Drums 
And  crooked  homes  With  Mimalonean  hummes 
And  Ennion  doe  Ingeminate  a  round 
Which  reparable  Ecchoe  doth  re  found,  . 

Hove  doeit  thou  like  our  Mufes  paities  Cormtus . 

Corn  hi  The  verfes  haue  more  in  them, then  I  fee  j 
Y our  worke  my  Lord  t  doubt  will  be  too  long* 

Nero #  T 00  long? 

TigsL:  Too  long? 

Cornu :  I ,  If  you  write  the  deed  es  of  all  the  Romans 
How  many  Bookes  thinke  you  conclude  it  in  ? 

Nero3  I  thitike  to  write  about  foure  hundred  Bookes. 
Cornu i  Foure  hundred  f  why  m y.  Lord  the’y  ie  nere  be  read* 
F^ero,  Hah  ? 

Ti igik  Why he,  whom you efteemefo much  Crijippus, 
Wrote  many  more. 

Cornu:  But  they  were  profitable  to  common  life 
And  did  Men,Honeftie,and  Wifedomc  teach. 

Nero:  T igdlinus  ?  Exit  Ncro& T igeli^ 

Comu:  See  with  what  earneftneffc  he  crau'd  my  Iudgment* 
And  now  he  freely  hath  it,how  it  likes  him  ? 

Neoph :  The  Prince  is  angry , and  his  fall  is  necre  $ 

Let  vs  begon,leaft  we  partake  his  mines. 

E  xeunt  owmes  prater  Corn** 
* 

sJManet  Cor  nut  us foluss 

What  fhould  I  doe  at  Court  ?  I  cannot  lye  \ 

Why  didft  thou  call  mey2Wr0,fto:n  my  Booke  ? 

Didft  thou  for  flatterie  of  Cornutus  looke  ? 

No,let  thofe  purple  Fellowcs  that  ftand  by  thee, 

(That  admire  feew,and  things  that  thou  C3nft  giue5 
Lcaue  topleafe  Truth,and  Vertae,  to  pleafe  thee. 

Nerofhcve's  nothing  in  thy  power sComufMS 
Doth  wife  or  fearc* 
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Enter  Tigdlims  to  him .  * 

T igel:  Tis  N trots  pleasure  that  you  ftraight  depart 
To  G  Ur  t g  ,,aad  there  remaine  confine  s 
Thus  he3out  of  his  Princely  Cfemencie, 

Hath  Death, your  due, turn’d  but  to  banifoment, 

(cm hi  Why  T igcllinus  f 

T igelz  I  haue  done,vpon  your  peril!  goe,©r  flay,  exT L 

Cornu :  And  why  fhould  Death  ?  or  Bani foment  be  due  ? 
For  fpeakingjthat  which  was  requit*d,my  thought  | 

O  why  doe  Princes  loue  to  be  deceiu’d  ? 

And,euen3doe  force  abufes  on  themfeJues  ? 

There  Eares  are  fo  with  pleafing  fpeech  bgguiPd, 

That  Truth  they  mallice,Flatterie?  truth  account, 

And  their  owne  SouIe3and  vnderftanding  loft, 

Goe  (what  they  are)  to  feeke  in  other  men. 

Alas,weake  Prince,ho w  haft  thou  punifot  me^ :  • 

Tobanifo  me  fromthee?  O  ktmegoe:  J( 

And  dwell  in  Taurus, dwell  in  Bthiopt, 

So  that  I  doe  not  dwell  at  Rome, with  thee, . 

The  farther, ftill,I  goe  from  hence, I  know„ 

The  farther  I  leaue  Shame,  and  Vice  behind. 

Where  can  I  goe, but  I  foall  fee  th ^Smnt  ? 

And  Heauen  will  be  as  neere  me,ft ifoas  here® 

Can  they,fo  farre,a  knowing  foule  exyle, 

That  her  owne  roofe  foe  fees  not  ore  her  head  ?  E:xipt, 

iu  i  Enter  P  ifo^Sccuinus  JLuoan  Tlauins^ 

Tifi,  Noble  Gentle meDrwhat  changes,  what  recompense 
Shall  heegiue  you,that  giue  to  him  the  world  $ 

One  life  to  them^that  muftfo  many  venture., 

Andthat,the  worftofalUstoomeanepayes 
Yet  can  I  giue  no  more  \  Take  that,beftow  it 
Vpon  your  feruice. 

Lucan:  O  P ifo3 that  vouch fafcfk 
To  grace  our  headlefle  partiewith  thy  name  $ ■  *  • .  v  - 
W  homfoauing  our  condu&ors.,we  need  not 
Haue  fear’d  to  goe  again  the  well  try’d  vallor 
Of  Julius  ,ox  ftayednefle  of  tAugnfius, , 

Much  kite  the  ihamc,and  Womanhood  of  Ntro ; 

'When 
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When  we  had  once3giuen  out,thatour  pretences 
Were  all  for  thee, our  end,to  make  tfeee  Prince, 

They  thronging  came  to  giue  their  name$,Men,  Women* 
Gentlemen,  People,' Soldiers,  Senators, 

The  Campe,and  Cittie*grew  aflham'd  that  Ncrt, 

And  Pifi  (hould  be  offered  th  em  together. 

Seen.  We  feeke  not  now  (as  in  the  happy  dayes 
O'ch  common  wealth  they  did*for  liber  tie  ; 

O  you,deere  afhes,  CaJJms  and  Trutus 
That  was  with  you  entomb’d^there  let  it  reft* 

We  are  contented  with  the  galling  yoke, 

If  they  will  only  ieaue  vs  necks  to  beare  it ;  . 

We  (eeke  no  longer  hreedome  we  feeke  life 

Atleaft,not  to  be  murdred*let  vs  die 

On  Enemies  fwords ;  Shall  we,whom  neither 

The  sJW  edian  Bow*  nor  Macedonian  Spearc 

Nor  the  firce  Gaule, nor  painted  Briton  could 

Subdue,lay  downe  our  neckes  to  T y  rants  axe  ? 

Why  doe  we  talke  of  Vertue*that  obay 
Wcakenefle, and  Vice. 

Pifi:  Haue  patience  good  Sceninus 
Lucan:  WeakcndTey  and  feruile  gouernment  we  hitherto 
Obeyed  haue*which,that  we  may  no  longer. 

We  haue  our  liucs,and  fortunes  now  fet  vp. 

And  haue  our  caufe  with  Pifies  credit  ftrengthned. 

Flaui:  W hich  makes  it  doubtful!*  whether  loue  to  him 
Or  Ncroes  hatred,hath  diawne  more vnto  vs. 

Pifi:  I  fee  the  good  thoughts  you  haue  of  i»c, Lords. 

Lets  now  proceede  to  tb*  purpofe  of  our  meeting* 

I  pray  you  take  your  places. 

Lets  haue  fome  Paper  brought  •  .  :  . 

See Htn:  Whofe  within  . 

Enter  AiiUchns  to  them • 

Afelif  My  Lord 

Seen.  Some  Inke, and  Paper  Exit  Milu  &  enter 

FUtii:  Whofethat  See  aims  t  agabne  with  Intake  s 

Scent:  It  is  my  freed  man  Mtfofms,  and  Payer* 
Lata:  l$hetruftie£ 


Semm 
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Sceuin:  I  for  as  great  matters^  wc  are  about, 

Pifo :  And  thofe  are  great  ones. 

Luca:  I  aske  not  that  we  meane  to  neede  his  truft* 


Gaine  hath  great  foueragintie  oreferuile  mindes. 

Scent:  O  but  m  v  benifits  haue  bound  him  to  me, 

I, from  abondman5haue  his  ftate  not  onely 
Aduand  to  freedome,but  to  wealth  and  credit. 

P ifo:  Meli.  waite  ith*  next  chamber  tell  wc  call  §hfindit fi 
The  thing  determinde  on  our  meeting  now* 

Js  of  the  meanes^andplace.duecircumftaiice^ 

As. to  the  doing  of  things  t'is  requir'd* 

So  done  it  names  the  adion. 
iSKelie:  1  wonder, 

What  makes  this  new  refort  to  haunt  our  honfe* 

When  wonted  Lucius  Fife  to  come  hither  f 
Or  Lucm3when  fo  oft3as  now  of  late.  Mfide 

Pifi:  Andfincethefieldjandopenfiiewofarmes 
Diflike  yoH,and  that  for  the  generall  good. 

You  meane  to  end  all  ftyrres,in  end  of  him  5 
That  as  the  ground  muftfirft  be  thought  vpon* 

iffldic:  BcfideSjthis  com  ming  cannot  be  for  forme, 
Ourvifitation.theygoeafide,  afide 

And  haue  long  conferences  by  themfelues. 

Luca:  Pifo3 his  cqmmingtoyourhoufeat^/<g 
To  bathe,and  banquet, will  fit  meanes  afford,  ; 
amidft  his  cups,to  end  his  hated  life. 

Let  him  die  drunke,  that  nere  liu'd  foberly. 

P ifit :  O  be  it  farre ,that  I  fhonld  flaine  my  T able,  b 

And  Gods  of  Hofpitalitie  with  blood  ;  .  » 

Let  not  our  caufe  (now  Innocent)  befoyld 
With  fuch  a  blotmor  PJfoes  name  made  hatefull. 

What  place  can  better  fit  our  account 

Then  hisowne  houfc  ?  that  boundleflc  enuied  hcapt^ 

Built  with  the  fpoyles,and  blood  of  Cittizens 
That  hath  taken  vp  the  Citic,left  no  roome 
For  Rome  to  hand  on ;  Romanes  getyou  gone 
And  dwell  at  VeUAf  that  FeU  too 
This  houfc  ore  runue  not.  '  .5 . » * . 
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r  Lucan.  Buttwillbehardtodocitinhishoufe, 

And  harder  to  efcapc  being  done.  Pifi .  Notfb, 

Rufus  the  Captaineof  the  Guard’s  with  vs. 

And  diuers  other  oth’  Pntorian  Band 
Already  made  ;  many,  though  vnacquainted 
With  our  intents,haue  had  difgrace  and  wrongs? 

Which  gricue  them  (till  *,  moft  will  be  gladof  change. 
And  euen  they  that  iou’d  himbeft,  when  once 
They  fee  him  gone,  will  ("mile  o’th  comming  times, 

Let  goe  things  paft,and  looke  to  their ownc  fafetie  t 
Be(ides,th*aftoni(hment  and  fcare  will  be 
So  great ,fo  fodaine,  that  ’twill  hinder  them 
From  doing  any  thing. 

Mdu  No  priuate  bufineffe  can  conccrnc  them  all| 
Their  countenances  are  troubled,  and  iooke  fad> 

Doubt  and  Importance  in  their  face  is  read* 

Lucan .  Yet  ft  ill  I  thinke  it  we  re 
Safer  ^attempt  him  priuate,and  alone. 

Plant*  Bat  ’twill  not  carry  that  opinion  with  it, 

Twill  feeme  more  foule,and  come  from  priuate  malice* 
Brutus ndthey,to  right  the  common  caufe. 

Did  chafe  a  publike  place. 

Semi.  O  ur  deed  is  honeft,why  (hould  it  feeke  corners^ 
Tis  for  the  people  done,let  them  behold  it; 

Let  me  haue  them  a  witnefle  of  my  truth. 

And  loue  toth’  Common-wealtbjThe  danger's  greater^ 

So  is  the  glory.  Why  fhould  our  pale  counfels 
Tend  whether  feare,rarher  then  vertue  calls  therm 
I  doe  not  like  thefe  cold  confiderings; 

Firft,  let  our  thoughts  looke  vp  to  what  is  honed, 
Ncxt:to  what’s fafe;Tf  danger  may  deterre  vs. 

Nothing  that’s  greater  good  (hall  ere  be  done; 

And,when  we  firft  gaue  hands  vpon  this  deed 
Toth’  commons  fafetie,  we  our  owne  gaue  vp. 

Let  no  man  venture  on  a  princes  death. 

How  bad  fccucr,  with  beliefe  to  efcape; 

Difpairemuft  be  our  hope,  fame,or  revrard. 

To  make  the  general}  liking  taconcune. 


With 
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With  others,were  euen  to  ftrike  him  in  his  (hame* 

Or(as  he  thinks)  his  glory ,on  the  Stage* 

And  fo  too  truely  make’ca  Tragedy ; 

When  all  the  people  cannot  chufe  but  clap 
So  fwcet  a  clofe ,  and  'twill  not  fie/hr  be 
That  (hall  be  flaine,  a  Rrnant  Prince  s 
Twill  be  cAlcm<een,  or  blind  Oedipus* 

Meli .  And  if  it  be  of  publique  matters,  5tis  not  ajidti 

Like  to  be  talke,or  idle  fault  finding. 

On  which  the  coward  oncly  (pends  his  wifedomet 
Thefe  arc  all  men  of  a&ion,and  of  fpirit. 

And  dare  performe  what  they  determine  on* 

Lhc4>  What  thinkeyou  of  Poppea,  TigeUmms 
And  thother  odious  Inftruments  of  Court : 

Were  it  not  beft  at  once  to  rid  them  all  ? 

Serui  In  Cafars  ruine,  Anthony  was  (pareds 
Lets  not  our  caufe  with  needlefle  blood  diftaine,1 
One  oncly  mou'd,  the  change  will  not  appeare 
When  too  much  licence  giuen  to  the  fword, 

Though  againft  ill,  will  make  euen  good  men  fearc  i 
Befi Jes,  thingsfetled,  you  at  pleafure  may  ' 

By  La  w,and  publique  I udgement  haue  them  rid. 

Meli •  And  if  it  be  but  talkeoth’ State, *ti$  TreafoR, 

Like  it  they  cannot,  that  they  cannot  doe : 

If  feeke  to  mend  it,  and  remooue  the  Prince, 
That’shigheftTreafonjchange  hisCoincellours*  tfjidfe 
That’s  alteration  of  the  gouernment. 

The  common  cloke  thatTreafons  mufled  in$ 

If  laying  force  afide,  to  feeke  by  fuite*  * 

And  faire  petition,rhaucthe  State  reform’d. 

That’s  tutering  of  the  Prince,  and  takes  away, 

Thone  his  perfon,  this  his  Soueraigntie; 

Barely  in  priuate  talke  to  (hewdiflike 

Of  what  isdone,is  dangerous;  thereforethea&ion 

Miflikeyou> caufe  the  doer  likes  you  not? 

Men  are  not  fit  to  line  ith  (late  they  hate, 

Fife*  Though  we  would  all  haue  that  imployment  (ought, 
Yct,fince  your  worthy  forwardneffe,  Ser  uinta, 

D  a 
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Preuents  vs,  And  fo  Nobly  beggs  for  danger  2 
Be  this  the  chofen  hand  to  doe  the  deed* 

The  fortune  of  the  Empire  fpecd  your  (word. 

Seem:  Vertae,and  Heauen  Ipeed  it ;  O  you  homeborne 
Gods  of  our  countrey,^«?^/^and  Vefias 
That  ThafcUn  T iher, and  Romes  towers  defends,. 

Forbid  not  yet  at  length  a  happic  end 

To  former  euils ;  Let  this  hand  reuenge 

The  wronged  world  *,  enough  we  now  haue  fuffered.  exeunt* 

nJfyf  anet  APelichus  filnm* 

Melt  Tufl^all  this  Jong  Cohfult ing’s  snore  then  wordsa 
It  ends  not  Lhere ;  th’haae  fome  attempt, fome  plot^ 

Againft  the  ftate :  wel^Ile  obfcrue  it  farther. 

And  if  I  find  it^imke  my  profit  of  it.  exeunt* 

Finis  i^Attus  Sccundus. 


ABrn  Tert'rn. 

Enter  Popped  Spins. 

Popped:  I  lookt  T^imphidins  would  haue  come  ere  this5 
Makes  he  no  greater  haft  to  our  embraces  ? 

Or,doth  theeafines  abate  his  edge  ? 

Or,feeme  we  not  as  faire  ftill  as  we  did  ? 

Or, is  he  fo  with  Neroes  play  ing  wonne* 

That  he2before  Popped, doth  preferre  it? 

Or  doth  he  thinke  to  haue  occafion  ftiil  ? 

Sill,to  haue  time  to  waite  on  our  ftoJne  meetings  ? 

Ettcr  Nimphidins  to  her * 

Poppe:  But  fee  his  prefence  now  doth  end  thofe  doubts* . 
What  i’ft  Nimphidins  hath  fo  long  detain’d  you  ? 

Nimph:  Faith  Lady, caufes  ftrong  enough, 

High  walls^bard  dores,and  gaurdsof  armed  men. 

Toppe;  Were  you  Imprifoned,then*as  you  were  going 
Jo  the  Theater. 

Nimphi:  Not  in  my  going  Lady, 


But 
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lut5but  in  the  Theater,!  was  Imprifoned  % 

Formatter  he  was  once  vpon  the  Stage, 

The  Gates  were  more  feuerely  lookt  into 
Then  at  a  to  wne  befieg’d*,  No  man,no  caufe 
Was  Currant, no3nor  paflant ;  At  other  fights 
The  firiefe  is  only  to  get  in, but  here 
The  ftirre  was  all-in  getting  out  againe  > 

Had, we  not  bin  kept  to  it  fo,I  thinke 
Pwould  nerc  haise  bin  fo  tedious^thoughl  know* 

*T  was  hard  to  iudge, whether  his  doing  of  it 
Were  more  abfur^then  Twas  for  time  to  doe  it* 

But  when  we  once  were  forc’t  to  be  fpedtators, 
compel’d  to  thet,  which  (hould  haue  bin  a  ple&fure^ 

We  could  no  longer  beare  the  wcarifomnefle : 

No  paine  fo  irkefome,as  a  forc’t  delight ; 

Some  fell  downe  dead,one  feem’d  at  leaft  to  doe  fo5 ; 

¥ndcr  that  colour,to  be  carried  forth. 

Then  death  firft  pleafur’d  men, the  fliape  of  feare 
Was  put  on  gladly, fome  clombe  ore  the  walls. 

And  fo3by  failing  caught  in  earneft  that, 

With  th’other  diddiflemble ;  There  were  women, 

(That  being  not  able  to  intreat  the  guard 
To  let  them  pafle  the  gates,)  were  brought  to  bedde 
Amid’ft  the  throngs  of  men,and  made  Lucins 
Blu(h,to  fee  that  vnwonted  companie. 

Poppe:  If ’twere  fo  ftraightly  kept, how  got  you  forth  r 
Nimp:  Faith  Lady  I  came,pretendinghaft  ' 
lu  Faceaud  Countenance,  told  them  I  was  fent 
For  thingSjbith’  Prince  forgot  about  the  feeane, 

Which,both  my  credit  made  them  to  beleeuc, 
AndiV<?r0,newly  whifpered  me  before,. 

Thus  did  I  pafle  the  gates3the  danger  Ladie 
I  haue  not  yet  efcap’r. 

Poppe:  What  danger  meane  you  ?- 
Nim\  The  danger  of  his  anger,when  heknowes 
How  I  thus  fhrunke  away,for  there  flood  knaues 
That  put  downe  in  their  Tables  all  that  Air’d, 

And  markt  in  each  there  cheerefulndre,or  fadndfe, 

D  3  A  Pep? 
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Poppa  I  Warrant  lie  excufe  vow :  But  l  pray,  ] 

Letts  be  a  little  better  for  yoa' fight ; 

How  did  our  Princely  husband  ad  Orcftes  ? 

Did  he  not  wifhagaine  his  Mother  lining  ? 

Her  dcach  would  adde  great  life  vnto  his  parts 
But  come  T  pray , the  ftork  of  your  fight/  * 

Ntm:  O  doe  not  dr iue  me  to  thofe  hate  full  paines  * 

Lady,  i  was  too  much  in  feeing  vext. 

Let  it  not  be  redoubled  with  the  telling ; 

I  now  am  welfand  heare,my  eares  fet  free; 

0  be  mercifulbdoe  not  bring  me  backe 
Vnto  my  prifon,  at  leaft  free  your  felfe. 

It  will  not  gaffe  away , but  flay  the  time; 

Wracke  out  thehoures  in  length  $  O  g iuemeleaue, 
as  one  that  wearied  with  the  toyle  atfea. 

And  tiow  on  wifhed  Chore  hath  firm’d  his  foote ; 

He  lookes  about,and  glads  his  thoughts  and  eyes, 

W  ith  fight  oth*  greene  cloath’d  gronnd,and  leauy  trees. 

Of  flowers  that  begge  more  then  the  looking  on? 

And  likes  thefe  other  waters  narrow  fhores  j 
So  let  me  lay  my  wearines  in  thefe  armes. 

Nothing  but  kifles  to  this  mouth  difeourfb, 

My  thougat  be  compaft  in  thofe  circl'd  Eyes ; 

Eyes  on  no  obied  looke,but  on  thefe  Cheekes ; 

Be  bleft  my  hands  with  touch  of  thofe  round  brefts. 

Whiter  and  fofter  then  the  downe  of  Swans. 

Let  me  of  th^e,and  of  thy  beauties  glory,' 

And  endleffe  cell, but  neuer  wearying  ftory.  Exeunt* 

Enter  Nero,Ep  bap  r  edit  ns  ,Ncophi  lus. 

Nero:  Come  Sirs,  Ifaith,howdidyou  like  ray  ading? 
What  ?  waft  not  as  you  lookt  for  ? 

Epaph:  Yes  my  Lord,  and  much  beyond. 

Nero  Did  l  not  doe  it  to  the  life  ? 

Epaph :  The  very  doing  neuer  was  foliuely 
As  now  this  counterfey  ting. 

T^ero:  And  when  I  came, 

Toth*  point  of  jigrippafilitemneftras  death. 

Did  it  not  mooue  the  feeling  auditory  > 


Epaph: 
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Epaph:  They  had  beene  ftones,  whom  that  could  not  hate 
T{ero:  Did  not  my  voy  cc  hold  out  well  to  the  end?  (mou’d? 
And  f.ru* d  me  afterwards  afrefh  to  fing  with. 

JVeoph:  We  know  cannot  match  your  voyce^ 

Epaphx  By  lorn,  I  thinke  yon  are  the  God  hinafelfe 
Come  from  aboue*  to  fhew  your  hidden  arts ; 

And  fill  vs  men  with  wonder  of  your  skill. 

Nerox  Nay  faith  fpeake  truely,doe  not  flatter  me  | 

I  know  yciwieed  not :  flattery’s  but  where 
Defert  is  meane. 

Epaph:  I  fwearc  by  thee  O  Cdfar% 

Then  whom  no  power  of  Heauen  I  honour  more^ 

No mortall voice  can  paffe,or  equall  thine. 

Nerox  They  tell  of  Orpheus ,  whenhe  tookchis  Lute# 

And  moou’d  the  noble  Iuory  with  his  touch ; 

Hehrm  ftood  ftill,  Pangea  bow’d  his  head, 

O fa  then  firft  fhooke  off  his  fnowe,and  came 
T o  liften  to  the  moouings  of  his  fongg 
.The  gentle  Popler ,  tooke  the  Oake  along. 

And  call’d  the  Pjne  downe,  from  his  Mountains  featei 
The  Vtrgine  although  the  Arts  (he  hates 
Oth*  eDdphickfio&,wa,s  with  his  voice  orccome,  1  ^ 

He  his  twice-loft  Suridice  bewailes. 

And  Proferpines  vaine  gifts,atid  makes  the  fhores 
And  hollow  cauesof  forreftsnow  vntreed 
Beare  his  griefe  company , and  all  things  teacheth 
His  loft  loues  name :  Then  water,  ay  re,  and  ground  , 

Euridice ,  Euridice,  refound. 

Thefeare  bould  tales,of  which  the  (jreekes  haueftore , 

But  if  he  could  from  Hell  once  more  returne, 

And  would  compare  his  hand  and  voic^  with  mine, 

I,  though  himfclfe  were  iudge,  he  then  (hould  fee. 

How  much  the  Latine  ftaines  the  T hracUn  lyar. 

I  oft  haue  walkt  by  T tbers  flowing  baokes. 

And  heard  the  Swan  fing  her  owne  Epitaph 
When  fhe  heard  me5flieheld  her  peace  and  died. 

Let  others  raife  from  earthly  things  their  praife, 

Heauen  hath  ftood  ftill  to  heare  my  happy  ayres 


The  T  rage  die  of  Nero. 

And  eeaft  th'eternall  Muficke  of  the  Spheares 
To  marke  my  voyce,and  mend  their  tunes  by  mine, 
Neoph;  O  ditntie  voyce, 

Epaph:  Happy  are  they  that  heare  it*  . 

Enter  Tigetlinus  to  them*  L 

Nero:  But  here  comes  T igeUinhs9 come,thy  bill. 

Are  there  fo  many ;  I  fee  l  haue  enemies. 

Epupht  Haue  you  put  Cains  in,  I  faw  him  frotvne 
Neophi -  Andjtn  the  midft  oth’ Emperors  ad:iot 
Gatins  taught  out,and  as  I  thinke  in  fcorne. 

Nero:  refpafi an  too  a  tteepe;  was  he  fo  drowfie 
WelUhe  (hall  (leepe  the  Iron  fleepe  of  death 
And  did  T hrofia  looke  fo  fojuerly  on  vs  ? 

Tigil:  He  neuer  fmildc,my  Lord^nor  would  vouchfafe 
With  one  applaufe  to  grace  your  a&ion* 

Nero i  Ouradion  needed  not  be  grac’d  by  him, 

Hee’s  our  oid  enemie,and  frill  Malignes  vs ; 

T’wili  haue  an  end, nay  it  fhall  haue  an  end. 

Why,  l  haue  bin  too  pittifuH,too  remifle. 

My  eafinefle  is  laught  at,and  contemn’d. 

But  I  will  change  it ;  Not, as  heretofore. 

By  Angling  out  them,one  by  one  to  death. 

Each  common  man  can  fuchreuengcs  haue ; 

A  Princes  anger  muft  lay  defolate 
Citties,Kingdomes  continue, Roote  vp  mankind. 

O  could  I  lius  to  fee  the  generall  end. 

Behold  the  world  enwrapt  in  funerall  flame, 

W hen, as  the  Sunne  (hall  lend  his  beames  to  burne 
What  he  before  brought  forth, arid  water  feme. 

Not  to  cxtinguifli,but  to  jmrfe  the  fire  ; 

Then, like  the  Salamander  Jo  athingme 

In  the  lad  Afhes  of  all  mortal!  things 

Lee  me  giue  vp  this  breath  ;  Priam  washappie, 

Happie  indeed, he  faw  his  T  roy  burnt3 
And  lllion\ ye  onheapes;  Whir  ft  thy  pure  ftreames^ 
(Diuine  Scamander )  did  run  Phrygian  blood 
And  heard  the  pleafant  cries  of  T roum  Mothers, 

Could  I  fee  Rome}  fo  /. 
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T igell:  Your  Maicftic  may  eafily. 

Without  this  trouble  to  your  facred  mind* 

Nero :  What  may  I  eafily  doe  ?  kill  thee,  or  him*, 

How  may  I  ridyouall  ?  where  is  the  Man 
T hat  will  all  others  end*and  laft  himfdfe  ? 

O  that  I  had  thy  Thunder  in  my  hand. 

Thou  idle  Rouer,  lie  not  Ihootc  at  trees^ 

And  fpend  in  woods  my  vnregarded  vengeance, 

11c  flicuire  them  downc  vpon  their  guilty  roofes^ 

And  fill  the  flreetes  with  bloody  burials*  / 

But  *ti$  not  Heauen  can  giue  me  what  I  feeke ;  > 

To  you,  you  hated  kingdomes  of  the  nighty 
You  fevere  powers*  that  not  like  thofe  abouc. 

Will  with  faire  words,or  childrens  cryes  be  wonn«3 
That  haue  a  ftile  beyond  that  Heaucnis  proud  off, 

Dcriuing  not  from  Art  a  makers  Name, 

But  in  deftru&ion  power,and  terror  fhew ; 

To  you  I  fly  e  for  fuccour  :  you,  whofe  dwellings 
For  torments  are  bely’de,  muft  giueme  eafe  $ 

Furies,lend  me  your  fires,no  they  are  here. 

They  mu  ft  be  other  fires ;  materiall  brands 
That  muft  the  burning  of  my  heat  allay ; 

I  bring  to  you  no  rude  vnpra&iz’d  hands. 

Already  doe  they  reeke  with  mothers  blood  .• 

Tulh  that’s  but  innocents,to  what  now  I  meane, 

Alaffe  what  eueil  could  thofe  yeeres  commit, 

The  world  in  this  (hall  fee  my  fetled  wit.  exeunt* 

Enter  Seneca,  Petronius, 

Senec:  Petronens ,  you  were  at  the  Theater . 

Petr  on :  Senica  I  was, and  faw  your  kingly  Papy  11 
In  My  nftrils habit,  (land  before  the  Iudges, 

Bowing  thofe  hands,  which  the  worlds  Scepter  hold* 

And  with  great  awe  and  reuerence  befeeebing 
Indifferent  hearing3and  an  cquall  doome  ; 

Then  Cafir  doubted  firft  to  be  oreborne. 

And  (o  he  ioyn’d  himfelfe  to  th’other  fingers, 

And  ftraightly  all  other  Lawes  oth*  Stage  obferu’d* 

As  not  (though  weary)  to  fit  downe,not  fpitj 

.  •  E  Not 


The  Tragedk  tf/Nero. 

Not  wipe  his  fweat  off,  bn t  with  what  he  wore ; 
Meanetime  how  would  he  eye  his  aduerfaries. 

How  he  would  feeke  t’haucall  they  did  difgrac’ts 
Traduce  them  priuily*  openly  raile  at  them  s 
And  them  he  could  not  conquer  fo,he  would 
Corrupt  with  money,  to  doe  worfethen  he. 

This  was  his  finging  p3rt,  his  a&ingnow. 

Senec :  Nay  euen  end  here, for  I  haue  heard  enough* 
3  haue  a  Fidler  heard  him,kt  me  not 
See  him  a  Player,  nor  the  fearefull  voyce 
Of  Romes  great  Monarch  ,now  command  in  left 
Our  Prince  be  fy£gamemnm  in  a  Play* 

Petr  on:  Why  Seneca,  Us  better  in  Play 
Be  ty£gammnon)  then  himfelfe  indeed ; 

How  oft, with  danger  of  the  field  befet, 

Or  with  home  mutineys,would  he  vnbee 
Himfelfe,  or,  ouer  cruell  alters  weeping, 

Wifh,that  with  putting  off  a  vizard,  hee 
Might  his  true  inward  forrow  lay  afide  5 
The  fhowes  of  things  are  better  then  themfclucs  s 
How  doth  it  ftirre  this  ayrye  part  of  vs. 

To  heare  our  Poets  tell  imagin’d  fights. 

And  the  ft  range  blowes,  that  fained  courage  giues* 
When  I  AchtUes  heare  vpon  the  Stage 
Speake  Honour, and  the  greatneffe  of  his  foule ; 

Me  thinkes  I  too5could  on  a  Phrygian  Speare 
Runne  boldly  ,and  make  tales  for  after  times  j 
But  when  we  come  to  a<fl  it  in  the  deed. 

Death  mares  this  brauery,and  the  vgly  feares 
Of  th’otber  world,  fit  on  the  proudeft  browc. 

And  boalting  valour  loofeth  his  red  cheeke. 

A  Romane  to  them . 

Rom :  Fire,fireJhelpe,  we  burns* 
a.  Rom:  Fire,water,firc  helpe  fire* 

Senec:  Fire,  where  ? 

Fetron:  Where  ?  what  fire. 

Rom :  O  round  about,here,thcre,on  euery  fide. 
The  girdling  flame,dorh  with  vnkind  embraces 
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Compaffethe  Citie. 

Petro :  How  came  this  fire, by  whom  ? 

Senec:  Waft  chance, or  purpefe ! 

Petro :  Why  is*c  not  qucncht  ? 

Rom:  Alas  there  are  a  many  there  with  weapons, 

Aod  whether  it  be  for  pray,  or  by  command* 

They  hinder :  nay,  they  throwe  on  fire-brands* 

Enter  ^Antonim  to  them* 

Anton:  The  fire  encreafeth,  and  will  not  be  ftaids 
But  like  a  ftreame  that  tumbling  from  a  hill, 

Orewhelmes  the  fields,orewhelmes  the  hopeful!  toyk 
Othr  husbandman,and  headlong  bearea  the  woodsy 
The  vnweeting  Shepheard  on  a  Roche  a  farre* 
Amazcdjhcarcs  the  fearefuli  noy  fe  i  fo  here. 

Danger  and  Terror  ftriue,  which  (hall  exceed# 

Some  cry,andyct  are  wclbfome  are  kild  filent. 

Some  kindly  runne  to  helpc  their  neighbours  hon(hs 
The  whiieft  their  owri*s  a  fire  s  fome  faue  their  goods3 
And  leaue  their  dearer  pledges  in  the  flame  5 
One  takes  his  litic  Tonnes  with  trembling  hands, 

Tother  hishoufe-Gods  faucs,which  could  not  hims 
All  bann  the  doore,and  with  wifties  kill 
Their  abfent  murderer. 

P etro:  What  ?  are  the  G antes  rcturnd  ? 

Doth  Hremw  brandifli  fire-brands  againe. 

Settee:  W hat  can  Heauen  now  vnto  our  fuffringf  adde. 
Enter  Another  Romane  to  them* 

Rom:  O  all  goes  downe,  Rome  falleth  from  the  Roofo 
The  wind’s  aloft,the  conquering  flame  turnes  all 
Into  it  feife ;  Nor  doe  the  Godsefcape, 

Pleidds  burnes,  Inf  iter  Stator  burnes. 

The  Altar  now  is  made  a  facrificc  ; 

An  Fejia  monrnes,to  fee  her  Virgin  fires 
Mingle  with  prophane  afhes. 

Seme :  Heauen, haft  thou  fet  this  end, to  Roman grcatndfcl 
Were  the  worlds  fpoyles,  for  this*  to  Rome  deuided. 

To  make  but  our  fires  bigger  ? 

You  Gods,  whole  anger  made  vs  great, grant  yet 
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Some  change  in  mifcry ;  We  begge  not  now  * 

To  hane  our  Confull  tread  on  Kings, 

O  r  fpurne  the  quiuerd  Sufi.  at  their  feet ; 

This,  we  haue  had  before  $  we  begg  to  liue. 

At  leaft  not  thus  to  die  $  Let  Cannes  conae. 

Let  ssfllitis  waters  turne  againe  to  blood. 

T o thefe  will  any  miferies  be  light. 

Tetroi  Why  with  falfe  Auguries  haue  we  bindeceiu'd  ? 
Why  was  our  Empire  told  vs,(hould  endure 
With  Sunne,and  Moone,intime ;  inbrightneflepafle  them* 
And  that  our  end  fhould  beoth*  world,  and  it. 

What,  can  Celeftiall  Godheads  double  too  ? 

Senec :  O  Rome>  the  enuy  late. 

But  now,  thepitie  of  the  world  thee  gets. 

The  men  of  Cbolcos  at  thy  {offerings  griue. 

The  fhaggy  dweller  inthcScithian  Rockcs  |  i 

The  moft  condemned  to  perpetuall  fnowc 
That  neuer  wept  at  kindreds  burials. 

Suffers  with  thec,and  feeles  his  heart  to  foften. 

O,  fhould  the  Parthyan  heare  thefe  miferies. 

He  would,  (his  low  and  natiue  hate  apart) 

Sit  downe  with  vs,  and  lend  an  Enemies  teare, 

To  grace  the  funerall  fires  of  ending  R  ome*  Exem?* 

Soft  Mufique,  Enter  Nero  aboue  alone  with: 
a  TimbreU . 

I,  now  my  T ray  lookes  bcautious  in  her  flames^ 

The  Tyrrhene  Seas  are  bright  with  Romm  fires, 

Whileft  the  amazed  Marriner  a  farre, 

Gazing  on  th’vnknowne  light, wonders  what  ftarre 
Heauen  hath  begot ,  to  eafe  the  aged  Moone. 

When  PirrhnSy ftry ding  ore  the  cynders,  flood 
On  ground,  where  T roy  lace  was  \  and  with  his  Eye 
Mcafur’d  the  height  of  what  he  had  thrownc  downe, 

A  Citic, great  in  people,and  in  power : 

W  alls  built  with  hands  of  Gods  $  He  now  forgiue 
The  ten  year es  length ,and  thinkes  his  wounds  well  heald* 
Bath'd  in  the  blood  ©f  TrUms  fifty  fonncs.. 

Y er  am  not  I  appeas’d,  I  muft  fee  more 
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Then  Towers,and  Collomns  tumble  to  the  ground  $ 

*Twa$  not  the  high  built  walles,andgmltleffe  ftones 
That  Nero  did  prouoke ;  Themfduesmuft  be  the  wood  * 

To  teed  this  fire,  or  quench  it  with  their  blood. 

Enter  a  Woman  with  a  burnt  Child. 

Worn:  O  my  deare  Infant, O  my  Chi!d,my  Child  ; 

V nhappy  comfoi  t  of  my  nine  mcneths  paines ; 

And  did  i  beare  thee.onely  for  the  fire, 

Was  I  to  that  end  made  a  Mother  ? 

Nero:  I,  now  begins  the  feeane  that  I  would  haue. 

Enter  a  Man  bearing  another  dead . 

Man :  O  Father  fpeake  yet ;  no,  the  merciltfle  blowe 
Hath  all  bereft, fpeech, motion,  fenfe,and  life. 

Worn:  O  beauteous  innocence,  whitenes  ill  blackr. 

How  to  be  made  a  coale  couldft  thou  deferue  ? 

iJWan:  O  reuerend  wrinckks,  well  becommingpalenefle. 
Why  hath  death  now  lifes  colours  giuen  thee, 

And  mockes  thee  with  the  beauties  of  frefh  youth  ? 

Worn:  Why  wert  thou  giuen  me,  to  be  tane  away 
So  foone,or  could  not  Heauen  tell  how  to  punifii 
But  firft  by  blefsing  mce. 

oJlEan:  Why  were  thy  yeares  kngthned  fo  long? 

To  be  cut  off  rntimely  ? 

Nero:  Play  on,  play  on,  and  fill  the  golden  skies ' 

With  cryes,  and  pirie ;  with  your  blood ;  Mens  Eyes* 

Worn:  W here  are  thy  flattering  fmiles,  thy  pretty  kifles, 
And  armes,  that  wont  to  writhe  a6out  my  neci<e  ? 

Man.  Where  are  thy  Counfels,  where  they  good  example  ? 
And  that  kind  roughnes  of  a  Fathers  anger  ? 

Worn:  Whom  haue  I  now  to  leane  my  old  age  on  ? 

Man:  Who  (hall  I  now  haue  to  fet  right  my  youth,  Within, 
Gods  ifyee  be  not  fled  from  Heauen  helpe  vs, 

Nero:  I  like  this  Mufique  well ;  they  like  not  mine : 

Now  in  the  teare  of  all  men, let  me  fihg,  Cantar% 

And  make  it  doubtfull  to  the  Gods  aboue ; 

Whether  the  Earth  be  pkas’d,or  doe  complains. 

eJWanfi  Bur,may  the  man, chat  all  this  blood  hath  flied, 
Neuer  bequeath  to  th’earth,an  old  gray  head ; 
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Let  him  vntimely  be  cut  oft  before, 

And  leaue  a  courfe  like  this  all  wounds  and  gore. 

Be  there  no  fr iend  at  ban  J,  no  ftanders  by. 

In  louesor  pittie  mou*d,  to  clofe  that  Eye. 

O  let  him  die  the  wilKandhateofall* 

And  not  a  teare  to  grace  his  Funeraii.  exeunt* 

Went'.  Heauen,  you  will  heare  (that  which  the  world  doth 
The  prayers  of  mifery^and  foules  forlorne  .*  fcorne*) 

Your  angler  waxeth  by  delaying  ftronger,- 
O  now  for  mercy  be  difpisM  no  longer. 

Let  him,  that  makes  fo  many  Mothers  childlefie* 

Make  his  vnhappy,in  her  fruitfulneflc. 

Let  him  no  iflue  leaue  to  beare  his  name 
Or  fome  to  right  a  Fathers  wronged  fame. 

Our  flames  to  quit  \  be  righteous  in  your  yre* 

And  when  he  dies, let  him  want  funeraii  fire.  exeum* 

Nero:  Let  Heauen  doe  what  it  wiilthis  I  haue  done 
Already ;  doe  you  feele  my  furies  waight, 

Rome  is  become  a  graue  of  her  late  greatnes ; 

Her  clowdcs  of  fmoke  haue  taneaway  the  day. 

Her  flames  the  night. 

Now  vnbdeeuing  Eyes  what  craue  you  more  ? 

Enter  Neophilnt  to  him ♦ 

Neoph :  O  faue your  felfe  (my  Lord)  your  Pallace  burncs, 
Nero:  My  Fallace  ?  how  ?  what  traiterous  hand  }  , 

Enter  T igeUinus  to  them • 

T igel:  O  flie  my  Lord, and  faue  your  felfe  betimes* 

The  windc  doth  beate  the  fire  vpon  your  houfe. 

The  eating  flame  deuouresyour  double  gates, 

Your  pillars  fall,  your  golden  roofes  doe  melt. 

Your  antique  Tables, and  Grecke  Imagery  ? 

The  fire  befets,and  the  fmoakc  you  fee 

Doth  choake  my  fpeech,  O  flie,  and  faue  your  life* 

Nero :  Heauen  ,thoii  doft  ft  riue,  I  fee, for  vi&ory .  exeunt* 

Enter  N imp  hide m  fains* 

See  how  Fate  workes  vnto  their  purpo$*d  end  ; 

And  without  all  felfe-Induftry  will  raife. 

Whom  they  determine  to  make  great  and  happy  $ 
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Nero  thrones  downe  himfclfe,  I  ftirre  him  no es 
He  runnes  vnto  dcftru&ion,ftudies  wayes 
To  compare  danger,and  attaine  the  hate 
Of  all ;  Bee  his  owne  wifh  is  on  his  head : 

Nor  Rome  with  fire, more  then  reuenges  burne ; 

Let  me  (land  ftill,or  lye, or  fleepe,I  rile. 

Poppea  fome  new  fauour  will  feeke  out 
My  wakings  to  fa  lute,  I  cannot  ftirre. 

But  meflagers  of  new  preferment  meet  me  : 

Now,  (he  hath  made  me  Captaine  of  the  Guard, 

So  well  I  beare  mein  theft  night  Allarmcs, 

That  (he  imagin’d  I  was  made  for  Armes* 

I  now  command  theSouldier,hethe  Citie, 

If  any  chance  doe  turne  the  Prince  afide, 

(As  many  hatreds,mifchiefes  threaten  him,) 

Ours  is  his  wife,his  feat  and  throwne  is  ours. 

He’s  next  in  right  that  hath  the  ftrongeft  powers. 

•  Enter  Scchwhs,  Melee  has, 

Sceuii  O  T roj9  and  O  y  ee  foules  of  our  Forefathers 
Which  in  your  countreys  fires  were  offred  vp, 

How  neere  your  Nephewes,to  your  fortunes  come : 
Yet  they  were  G reciati hands  began  your  flame  $ 

But  that  ourTemples,and  onr  houfesfrnoake. 

Our  Marble  buildings  turne  to  be  our  Tombes, 

Burnt  bones  and  fpurnt  at  Courfes  fill  the  ftreets. 

Not  Pirrhus, nor  thou  Hanniball^ art  Author, 

Sad  Rome  is  ruin’d  by  a  Romane  hand. 

But  if  to  Neroes  end,  this  onely  way 
Heauens  Iuftice  hath  chofe  out, and  peoples  loue 
Could  not  but  by  this  feebling  ills  be  mou’d  ; 

We  doe  not  then  at  all  complaine  our  harmes. 

On  this  condition  pleaft  vs,let  vs  die. 

And  cloy  the  Parthian, withreuengeandpitie. 

Mclic :  My  Mafter  hath  feald  vp  his  T eftament, 
Thofe bond-men  which  heliketh  beft  fet  free, 

Giuen  money ,and  more  liberally  then  he  vs’d  : 

And  now, as  if  a  farewell  to  the  world 

Were  me^nt,  A  fumptcous  banquet  hath  he  made; 
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Yet  nor  with  countenance  that  feafters  vie, 

Bur  cheeres  his  friends  the  whileft  himfelfe  lookes  fad 
Seen:  l  haue  from  fortunes  Temple  tane  this  (word,  * 

May  it  be  fortunate,  and  now  at  leaft 
Since  it  could  not  preuenf,  puniflh  the  Euill  $ 

To  Rome  it  had  bin  better  done  before. 

But  though  leffe  helping  now,they’le  praife  it  more. 

Great  Soueraigne  of  all  mortalla&ions 
Whom  onely 'wretched  men, and  Poets  blame, 

Speed  thou  the  weapon,  which  I  haue  from  thee  $ 

* Twas  not  amidft  thy  Temple  Monuments 
In  vaine  repos’d,  fomewhat  i  know  *c  hath  done  s 
v  O  with  new  honours  let  it  be  laid  vp : 

Strike  bouldly,  arme  fo  many  powerfull  prayers 
Of  deadband  liuing  houer  ouerthee* 

Melic :  And  though  fometimes,with  talke  impertinent 
And  idle  fances,  he  would  faine  a  mirth  ; 

Yet  is  it  eafis  feene, fomewhat  is  here 

The  which,he  dares  not  let  his  face  make  (hew  of. 

Sceuin:  Long  want  of  Ioffe  hath  made  it  dull,  and  blunt : 
See,  Mdiehpu,  this  weapon  better  edg’d. 

Melic :  Sharpning  of  fwords ,  when  mutt  wee  then  haue 
Or  rneanes  my  Matter, CVtf 0-like,  to  exempt  (blowes, 

Himfelfe  from  power  of  Fates,  and  cloy’d  with  life, 

Giuethc  Gods  backe  their  vnregarded  gift. 

But  he  hath  neither  fatoes  minde,  nor  caufe ; 

A  man  giuen  ore  topleafures,  and  foft  eafe : 

Which  makes  me  ftill  to  doubt,  how  in  affaires 
Of  Princes  he  dares  meddle, or  defircs  ? 

Sceuin:  We  (hall  haue  blowes on  both  fides,  Melkhtu ; 
prouide  me  ftore  of  cloathes  to  bind  vp  wounds ; 

What  an*t  be  heart,for  heart,  Death  is  the  worft ; 

The  Gods  fure  keepe  it,  hide  from  vs  that  liuc 
How  fweet  death  is,  becaufe  we  fhould  goe  on. 

And  be  their  bailes  :  There  arc  about  the  houfe 
So  ue  ttones  that  will  ftanch  blood,  fee  them  fet  vp  : 

This  world  I  fee  hath  no  fdicitie. 

He  trie  the  other. 
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Mdk\  Tyrees  life  is  (ofr, 

The  (word's  prepar'd  againft  anothers  breaft, 

The  helpe  Tor  his ;  it  can  be  no  priuate  foe# 

For  then  9 1 were  beft  to  makeicknowne,  and  call 
His  troupes  of  bond,  and  freed  men  to  his  aide  1 
B elides  his  Counfellors,  Seneca , 

And  Lacan ,  are  no  Managers  of  quarrels® 

Sceuini  Me  thinkes,  I  fee  him  ftruggling  on  the  ground* 
Hcarc  his  vnmanly  outcries, and  loft  prayers 
Made  to  the  Gods, which  turne  their  heads  away® 

Ner&y  this  day  muft  end  the  worlds  defircs. 

And  head-long  fend  thee*  to  vnquenched  fires.  exit* 

Melk:  Why  doe  I  further  idly  ftand  debating, 

My  proofes  are  but  too  many^and  too  pregnant. 

And  Princes  Eares  ftill  tofufpitionsopen  1 
Who  eucr,being  but  accus’d*  was  quit ; 

For  States  arc  wife*and  cut  of  yils  that  may  be§ 

Meancmen  muft  die, that  t’other  may  fleepe  founds 
Chiefe!y,that  rule,whofe  weaknes  apt  to  feares, 
Andbaddefertsof  all  men,  makes  them  know 
There’s  none  but  is  in  heart,  what  bee's  accus'd* 

Finis  \Attm  T ertij. 

ABm  Quartos*  - 

Enter  T^ere,  Foppaa,  Nimphidw,  TigeUimh 
Niephitm,  and  Epaphrodhas* 

Jtftrt:  ^r^His  kifle  fwcet  loue,  lie  force  from  thee, and  th% 

JL  Andoffuch  fpoiles.andvi&oriesbeprowder* 
Then  if  I  had  the  fierce  F  anonUn, 

Or  gray-eyd  G erman  ten  times  ouercome® 

Let  Inlitu  goe,and  fight  at  end  oth*  world, 

And  conquer  from  the  wilde  inhabitants 
Their  cold,and  pouerty  s  whileft  Nero,  here. 

Mates  other  warres^warres  where  the  conqucrd  gaints, 
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Whereto ore-come, is  to  be  prifoner. 

O  willingly,  I  giue  my  freedoms  vp$ 

And  put  on  my  owne  chaines ; 

And  am  inlouewith  my  captiuitie \ 

Such  V'niu  is,  when  on  the  Tandy  (bore  :-4 

Of  Xanthus  or  on  Idas  pleafint  greeue 
Shsleades  the  dance ;  Her,  the  Nimphes  all  are  we, 
Apdfnyling  graces  doe  accompany. 

Jf  'Bacchus  could  hisftragling  My.nion  ... 

Grace,  with  a  glorious  wreath  rf  (Lining  Srarres  % 

Why  (Lou  Id  not  Heaucn  my  Poppaa  C  owne  ? 

The  Northerne  teemefliall  moueinto  around; 

New  conftellations  rife, to  honour  thee  | 

The  Earth  (hall  wooe  thy  fauours,and  theSca 
Lay  his  rich  (hells,and  treafure  at  thy  feete* 

For  thee,  Hidafpis  (hah  throw  vp  his  gold, 

Pauchaia  breath  the  rich  delightfull  (mells* 

The  Seres, and  the  feather'd  man  of  Inde 

Shall  their  fine  arts,and  curious  labours  bring :  ■ 

And  where  the  Sunn’s  not  knowne*Ptf//<«^  name 

Shall  midft  their  feads,and  barbarous  pompe  be  fung. 

Poppa:  I,  now  I  am  worthy  robe  Queene  oth*  world, 
Fairer  then  Venus,  or  the  Bacchus  louc: 

ButyotfJeanone,  vnto  your  cutt-boy,  Sporus» 

Your  new  made  woman •  to  whom, now  I  heare 
Y ou  are  wedded  too. 

Nero:  1  wedded? 

Poppa:  I,you  wedded; 

Did  you  not  heare  the  words  oth’  Aufpyces, 

Was  not  the  boy  in  bride-like  garments  dred. 

Marriage  bookes  (eald,as’twere  for  y(Jiie,to 
Be  had  betweene  you,  folemne  feafts  prepar’d* 

While  all  the  Court, with  God-giueyou  Ioy,  founds, 

It  had  biu  good  D  omit  ins  your  Father 
Had  nere  had  other  wife. 

Nero:  Y our  froward  foole,  y’are  dill  fo  bitter,  whofe  that? 
Enter  JHelichus  to  them . 

Nimph:  One  that  it  feernes,  my  Lord,  doth  come  in  had* 

Nero: 
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Nerox  Yet  in  his  face  he  fends  his  tale  before  him? 

Bad  newes  thou  telleft. 

Melicx  ’Tis  bad  I  tell, but  good  that  I  can  tell  it3 
Therefore  your  Maieftie  will  pardon  me, 

If  I  offend  your  eares  tofaue  your  life* 

Neroi  W hy*  is  my  life  indangerd  ? 

How  ends  this  circumftance,  thou  wrackft  my  thoughts® 
c JWeli:  My  Lord  your  life  Is  conipir’d  againft, 

Nero:  By  whom  ? 

Melt;  I  rauft  be  of  the  world  excus'd  in  thk^ 

If  the  great  dutie  to  your  Maieftie  .• 

Makes  me  all  other  kffer  to  negled. 

Neroi  Th’arc  a  tedious  fellow,  fpeake,  by  whom  l 
Melici  By  my  Mafter. 

NSro>  Who’s  chy  Mafter  ? 

Mdi:  Scemms . 

Poppa  :  Scetiinus%  why  (hould  he  confpire  ? 

V  nlcfle  he  thinke,  that  likeneffe  in  conditions 
May  make  him  too, worthy  oth*  Empire  thought* 

Njr& :  W  ho  at  e  elfe  in  it  ? 

I  thinke  Natalis  yShbius  >FUmus> 

Seneca ,  and Lucius  Fife, 
tsffper^nA  Qmnttliantts  t 
Nero:  Ha  done, 

Thouilt  reckon  all  ‘Rome  anone,and  fothoumaift, 

Th’are  villaines  all,  lie  not  truft  one  pf  them  \ 

O  that  the  Romanes  ha  l  but  all  one  neeke. 

<Poppa  i  Tifoes  flic  creeping  into  mens  affe&Ions* 

And  popular  arts,haue  giuen  long  caufe  of  doubt* 

And  th’otherslate  obferu’d  difeontents 
Rifen  from  mifinterprered  difgraces* 

May  make  vs  credit  this  relation. 

Nero  i  W here  are  they  ?  come  they  not  vpon  vs  yet  ? 

See  the  Guard  doubled,  fee  the  Gates  fhuc  vp, 

Why^ie’yle  furprife  vsi.j  our  Court  anon. 

MelU  Not  fo  my  Lord, they  are  at  Pifies  houfe. 

And  thinke  thcmfelues,  yet  fafe,and  vndrfcry’d. 

Neroi  Lets  thicker  then,  .  , 
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And  take  them  in  this  falfe  fecurity ; 

Tigeh  9  Twere  better  firftpublifli  them  tray  tors. 

Nymph:  Th.it  were  to  make  them  fo. 

And  force  them  all  vnon  their  Enemies ; 

Now,withoat  ftirre,or  hazard  they le  be  tane. 

And  boldly  tryall  dare, and  law  demaund ; 

Befides,  this  accufation  may  be  forg'd 
Bymalliceor  miftaking. 

Poppe:  What  likes  you,doe  T^imphidiusfiVLt  of  hand, 
Two  wayes  diftrad,  when  either  would  preuailc ; 

If  they  fufpe&ing  but  this  fellowes  abfencc. 

Should  try  the  Citie, an  (attempt  their  friends. 

How  dangerous  might  Pifies  fauoqr  be. 

Nimph:  I  to  himfelfc  would  make  the  matter  clcarcg 
Which  now  vpononeferuants  credit  (lands  s 
The  Citiesfauour  keepes  within  the  bonds 
Of  profit, theyde  Joue  none,  to  hurt  themfelues  $ 

Honour,and  friend  (hip  they  heare  others  name, 

Themfelues  doe  neither  feele,  nor  know  the  fame  \ 

To  put  them  yet,  (chough  ncedleffe)in  fome  feare, 

Weele  keepe  their  flreets  with  armed  companies : 

Then  if  they  ftirre,they  fee  their  wiues,  and  houfes 
Prepar’d  a  pray  to th9  greedy  Souldier.  j 

Poppe:  Let  vs  be  quicke  then,  you,  to  Pifies  houfc, 

While  I,  and  T igellims  further  fift 

This  fellowes  knowledge.  Ex,  smnes  P  ret  or  Ney®i 

Nero:  Looke  to  the  gates,  and  walles  oth' Citie,  looks 
The  riuer  be  well  kept,  haue  watches  fet 
In  euery  pafTage,  and  in  euery  way  y  *  . . 

But  who  (hall  watch  thefe  watches,whatif  they 
Begin, and  play  the  Traitors  firft?  O  where  (hall  I 
Seeke  faith, or  them  that  I  may  wifely  truft  ? 

The  Citie  fauours  the  confpirators, 

The  Senate,  in  difgrace,and  feare  hath  liVd  ; 

The  Campe,  why  moft  are  fouldiers  that  he  named, 

Befides,he  knowes  not  all  $  and  like  a  foole 
I  interrupted  him,elfehad  he  named 
Thofe  that  ftood  by  me ;  O  fccuritie* 
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Which  we  fo  much  feekc  after,  yet  art  ftili 
To  Courts  a  ftranget,  and  d off  rather  choofe. 

The  fmoaky  reedes,  and  fedgy  cottages. 

Then  the  proud  roofes,  and  wanton  coft  of  Kings,, 
Ofweetdifpifcdioycs  of  pouerty, 

A  happines  vnknownc  vato  the  Gods: 

Would  l  had  rather  in  poore  Gallij  bins 
Or  VlubrajL  ragged  Magiftrate, 

Sat  as  aludge  of  meafures,andof  corne. 

Then  the  adored  Monarke  of  the  world* 

Mother,thou  didft  deferuedly  in  this, 

That  from  a  priuatc,and  fure  ftate,  didft  raife 
My  fortunes,  to  this  flippery  hill  of  greatnefle ; 

Where  I  can  neither  ftand,nor  fall  with  life*  Exit, 

Enter  PifoJ  L ucan, Scemnni^P Uuiiu . 

Flat*:  But  fince  we  are  difcouer*d,  what  rerr.aines  ? 

But  put  oar  Hues  vpon  our  hnads,  thefc  fwords 
Shall  try  vs  Traitors,  or  true  Citizens. 

See ui:  And  what  fhould  make  this  hazard  doubt  fuccefle. 
Stout  men  are  oft  with  fudden  onfets  danted. 

What  flhall  this  Stage-player  be  ? 

Lnci  It  is  not  now, 

Attguftus  grauitie,  nor  Tiberius  craft. 

But  T  igellinus,  and  Crifogorus 
Eunucke%and  women  that  we  goeagainft* 

Sceui:  This  for  thy  owne  fake,  this  for  ours  we  begg, 
Thatthou  wilt  fuffer  him  to  be  orecome ; 

W hy  (houldft  thou  keepe  fo  many  vowed  fwords 
From  fuch  a  hated  throate  ?  ? 

Elaui:  Orfhall wefeare, 

To  truft  vnto  the  Gods  fogoodacaufe. 

Lhc<v.  By  this  we  may  <onr  felues  Heauens  fauour  promife, 
Becaufeall  nobleneffe,and  worth  on  earth 
We  fee’s  on  our  fide  5  Here  the  Fabfs  fonne. 

Here  the  Ceruini  are,  and  take  that  part ; 

There  noble  Fathers  would,if  now  they  liu’d ; 

There’s  not  a  foule  that  claimes  I%>bilitie 
Hither  by  his,or  his  fore-fathers  merit, 
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But  is  with  vs  *  with  vs  the  gallant  youth 
Whom  paffed  dangers.or  hote  bloud  makes  bould  % 
Staid  men  fufped  their  wifedome,  or  their  faith^ 

To  whom  our  counfels  we  hatic  not  reueald. 

And  while  (our  party  feeking  to  difgrace) 

They  traitors  call  vs, Each  man  treafon  praifcth* 

And  hateth  fait!?,  when  Fife  is  a  traitor. 

Sceui:  And  acaduenture  ?  what  by  ftoutnefle  can 
Befall  vs  worfe>then  will  by  cowarchfe  ? 

If  both  the  people, and  the  ibuldi^r  failde  vs. 

Yet  (hall  we  die  at  leak  worthy  our  felues* 

Worthy  our  anceftors  5  O  Pifo  thinke, 

Thinke  on  that  day, when  in  the  Parthian  fields 
Thou  cryedft  to  th* flying  Legions  to  turne, 

And  looke  Death  in  the  face  ;  he  was  not  grim/ 

But  faire  and  louely,when  he  came  in  armes. 

O  why, there  dfd  we  not  on  Syrian  {words  ? 

Were  we  refem’d  to  prifons,  and  to  chained 
Behold  the  Galley-afles  in  euery  ftreet. 

And  euen  now  they  come  to  clap  on  yrons ; 

Muft  Pifoes  head  be  lhewed  vpon  a  pole  ? 

Thofe  members  torne ;  rather  then  Roman* like. 

And  Pifo-\ike3  with  weapons  in  our  hands 
Fighting, in  throng  of  enemies  to  die : 

And  that  it  fhall  not  be  a  ciuill  warre 
Nero  preuents,  whofe  cracky  hath  left 
Few  Citizens  ;  we  are  not  Romansnow, 

But  Moores,and  lewes,and  vtnioft  Spaniards, 

And  Afiaes  refuge  that  doe  fill  the  Citie. 

Pifo:  Part  of  ys  are  already  tak*nf  the  reft 
Atnaz’d^and  feeking  holes;  Our  hidden  ends 
You  fee  laid  open,  Courts  and  Citie  arm'd. 

And  for  feare  ioyning  to  the  part  they  feare. 

Why  ihould  we  moue  delperate,  and  hopelefle  armes 
And  vainely  fpill  that  noble  bloud,that  fhould 
QhrifaU  Rubes  sand  the  Median  fields. 

Not  Ttbcr  colour :  And  the  more )  our  (how  be 
y  our  hues, and  readin^Ae  to  loofe  your  flues, 
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The  lother  I  am  to  aduenture  them. 

Yet  am  I  proud,you  would  for  me  haue  dy’d. 

But  l*ue,  and  keepe  your  felues  to  worthier  ends  % 
No  Mother  but  my  owne  (hall  weepe  my  death, 
Nor  will  I  make  by  ouertbrowiog  vs, 
Heauenguiltieof  more  fau!t$,yet  from  the  hopes. 
Your  owne  good  wifhes,  rather  then  the  thing 
Doe  make  you  fee^his  comfort  I  rcceiue 
Of  death  vnforft.  O  friends,-  woulunotdie 
When  I  can  liue  no  longer ;  ’  Tis  my  glory. 

That  free, and  willing  I  gitie  vp  this  breath, 
Leauing  fuch  courages  as  y  ours  vntri‘d. 

But  to  belong  in  talke  of  dying,  would 
Shew  a  relenting/md  a  dc  ubtfuli  mind  : 

By  this  you  (hall  my  quiet  though;  s  intend; 

I  blame  nor  Earthgior  Heauen  for  my  end. 

Lucan:  O  that  this  noble  courage  had  bin  (hewn 
Rather  on  enemies  breads,  then  on  thy  owne* . 
r.  Scent:  Butfacred,and  inviolatebe  thy  will. 

And  let  it  lead,  and  teach  vs  ; 

This  fword  I  could  more  willingly  haue  thruft 
Through  Neroes  breaft  s  That,  fortune  deni’d  me^ 

It  now  (hall  through  Sccmnus . 

Enter  T igeUinus  fobis. 

What  multitudes  of  villaines  are  hete  gotten 
In  a  confpi  acy  ;  which  Hydra  like. 

Still  in  the  cutting  ofF,increafeth  more* 

The  more  wc  take,the  more  are  ftill  appeach. 

And  euery  man  brings  in  new  company. 

I  wonder  what  we  (hall  doe  with  them  alb 
The  prifons  cannot  hold  more  then  they  haue, 

T  be  layles  are  full,  the  holes  with  Gallants  ftincke, 
Strawe  and  gold  lace  together  liue  I  thioke: 

9  f  were  belt  euen  Hiut  the  gates  oth*  Citie  vp, 

And  make  it  all  one  Iayle  $  for,  this  I  am  fare. 
There’s  notan  honed  man  within  the  walks  : 

An  1  though  the  guilty  doth  exceed  the  free  ; 

Yet  through  a  bale, and  fatal!  cowardife, 
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They  all  afsift*  in  taking  one  another, 

And  by  their  owne  hands  are  to  prifon  led* 

There’s  no  condition, nor  degree  of  men* 

But  hertf  are  met ;  Men  of  thefword3and  gowne, 

V lebeans ,  Senators *and  women  too* 

Ladies  that  might  haue  flaine  him  with  their  Eyeg 
Would  vfe  their  hands,  Philofophers, 

And  Poiititians ;  Polititians  ? 

Their  plot  was  laid  too  Ihort;  Poets  would  now, 

Not  onely  write, but  be  the  arguments 
Of  Tragedies  :  The  Emperour’s  much  pleas’d  s 
But  fome  haue  named  Seneca,  and  I 
Will  haue  Pttronens ,  one  promife  of  pardon* 

Or  feare  of  torture*  will  accufers  find.  tx$t% 

Enter  y^mphiditu, Lucan, SceuMH$&ith  a  guard* 

Nimph:  Though  Pifoes  fuddenneffc,and  guilty  hand 
Preuented  hath  the  death  he  fliould  haue  had ; 

Yet  you  abide  it  muft. 

Luca:  O  may  the  earth  lye  lightly  on  his  Courfc, 
Sprinckle  his  allies  with  your  flowers  and  teares* 

The  loue  and  dainties  of  Mankind  is  gone* 

Scent;  What  onely  now  we  can,we’le  follow  thee 
That- way  thou lead’ft,and  waite  on  thee  in  death. 

Which  we  had  done*had  not  thefe  hindred  vs. 

T'Qmph:  Nay,  other  ends  your  grieuous  crimes  awaites 
Ends  which  the  law  and  your  deferts  exadlo 
Scent:  What  haue  we  deferued  P 
Nimph :  That  punilhment  that  traitors  vnto  Princes, 

And  enemies  to  the  State  they  liue  in  merit. 

Sceuin:  I f  by  the  State,  this  gouernment  you  meane, 

I  iuftly  am  an  enemy  vnto  it. 

That’s  but  to  Nero^on3and  T igellinns  s 
That  glorious  world,that  eucn  beguiles  the  wife, 

Being  lookt  into, includes  but  three,  or  fourc. 

Corrupted  men,  which  were  they  all  remou’d, 

•Twould  for  the  common  State  much  better  be. 
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Wfr/,what  can  you  ith*  gouermcnt  miflike  ? 
Vnleffc  it  grieue  you/hac  the  world’s  in  peace* 

Or  that<  ur  arn  es  conquer  without  blood. 

Hath  no  his  pow  er  with  forraine  vifitations. 

And  ftr  ,  ngers  honour  more  acknowldg*d  bin. 

Then  any  was  afore  him  ?  Hath  not  hee 
Difpos’d  of  frontier  kingdomes,with  fuccefle, 

Giuen  away  Crqwnes,  whom  he  fet  vp,preuailing  ? 

The  riuall  feat  of  the  *s4tfacidas 

That  thought  their  brightneffe  equal!  vnto  ours, 

Is*t  crown’d  by  him,by  him  doth  raigne  ? 

If  we  haue  any  warre,  it’s  beyond  Rheme , 

And  Enphratesy and  fuch  whofe  different  chances 
Haue  rather  feru’d  for  pieafure,and  difeourfe. 

Then  troubled  vs  j  At  home  the  Citie  hath 
Increaft  in  wealth,  with  building  bin  adorned  § 

The  arts  haue  flouriiht,and  the  Mufes  fung, 

And  that,his  Iuftice,and  well  tempred  raigne, 
Harhthebeft  Iudges  pleas’d,the  powers diuine  $ 

Their  blefsings,and  fo  long  proscribe 
Ofth*  Empire  vnder  himtenough  declare. 

Scent;  You  freed  the  State  from  warres  abroad,but»twas 
To  fpoile  at  home  more  fafely,  and  diuert 
The  Parthian  enmitie  on  vs, and  yet, 

The  glory  rather,  and  the  fpoyles  of warre 
Haue  wanting  bin,  the  loflesand  charge  we  haue. 

Your  peace  is  full  of cruelty,and  wrong, 

La  wes  taught  tofpeake  to  prefent  purpofes. 

Wealth,  and  fairc  houfes  dangerous  faults  become. 

Much  blood  ith*  Citie,and  no  common  deaths. 

But  Gentlemen,  and  Confulary  houfes.* 

On  Cafars  owne  houfe  looke,hath  that  bin  free  ? 

Hath  he  not  fhed  the  blood  he  calls  diuine  t 
Hath  not  that  ncerenes  which  fhould  loue  beget 
Alwayes  onhiTj,bincaufcofhate,andfeare  * 

V  ertue,  and  power  f«fpe6i:ed,and  kept  downe  s 
They  whofe  great  anceftors  this  Empire  made, 
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Biftrufted  in  the  gouernment  thereof ; 

A  happy  ftate,whereI>flri/«  is  a  traytor, 

Narciffus  true,tior  onely  waft  rnfafe 
T’offen i  the  Prince, his  freed  men  worfe  were  feard, 
whofe  wrongs  with  fuch  intuiting  pride  were  heard. 
That  euen  the  faultie  it  made  innocent : 

If  we  complain'djthat  was  it  felfe  a  crime, 

I,  though  it  were  to  CaTars  benefit ; 

Our  writings  pry’d  into,  falce  guiltines 
(Thinking  each  taxing  pointed  out  it  felfe) 

Our  priuate  whifperings  liftned  after ;  nay. 

Our  thoughts  were  forced  ont  of  vs,  and  punifht  •• 
And  had  it  bin  in  you,  to  haue  taken  away 
Our  vnderftanding,  as  you  did  our  fpeech. 

You  would  haue  made  vs  thought  this  honeft  too 
Nimphi  Can  malice  narrow  eyes , 

See  any  thing  yet  more  it  can  traduce. 

Sceui :  His  long  continued  taxes  I  forbeare. 

In  which  he  chiefely  fhowedhim  to  be  Prince, 

His  robbing  Alters,  fale  of  Holy  things,. 

The  Antique  Goblets  of  adored  ruft, 

Andfacred  gifts  of  Kings, and  people  fold/ 

Nor  was  the  fpoile  more  odious, then  the  vfc. 

They  were  impioyd  on,fpent  on  ftiamc,and  luft 
Which  ftiil  haue  bin  fo  endleffc  in  their  change, 

And  made  vs  know  a  diuers  feruitude. 

But  that  he  hath  bin  fuffered  fo  long. 

And  profpered,  as  you  fay ;  for  that,  to  thee 
O  Heauen,I  turne  my  fdfe, and  cry ;  No  God 
Hath  care  of  vs,  yet  haue  we  our  reuenge, 

As  much  as  Earth  may  be  reueng’d  on  Hcauen ; 
Their diuine  honour  IWn?fl-iall  vfurpe. 

And  prayers, and  fcaft$,and  adoration  haue, 

As  well  as  Jupiter . 

Utmph:  Away  blafpheming  tongue 
B:  euer  filent  for  thy  bicterneffe, 


Exeunt. 


T he  T ngedie  ^Ner<f» 

EtUr  Nm,  P*fp*at  T IgtUkus,  tltmlm,  NttphilM, 
EpAfhriditns ,  mid  A  png  mm* 

Nero:  What  could  eaufe  thee* 

Forgctfull  of  my  benefits,  and  thy  oath, 

Tofecke  my  life.  • 

Plank  Ner#3 1  hated  thee ; 

Nor  was  there  any  of  thy  fouldicrs 

More  faithfull, while  thou  faith  deferu’dft  then  I, 

Together  did  I  lea  ue  to  be  a  fubied. 

And  thou  a  Pnnee,Cacfar  was  now  become 
A  player  on  the  Stage,a  Waggoner, 

A  burner  of  ©urhoufcSjand  of  vs, 

A  Paracidc  of  Wife, and  Mother* 

T ig*k  Villains  doft  know  where,  8c  of  whom  thou  fpcakft  ? 
Nero ;  Haue  you  but  one  death  for  him,  let  it  bee 
A  feeling  one  (T igeKinm)  bee*t 
Thy  charge, and  let  me  fee  thee  witty  in’t. 

Tigdi  Come  firrah 

Wecle  fee  how  ftoutly  you’lfe  (ketch  out  your  nccke. 

Flaui ;  W old  thou  durft  ftrike  as  ftoutly,  Ex,T ig  >  &  EUu % 
Ner®:  And  what’s  hee  there  ? 

Epaple:  One  that  in  whifpering  oreheard 
What  pitie  *twas,my  Lord,that  Fife  died. 

Nero:  And  why  waft  pitie  fi'rrah,-  Pifi  died  ? 

Tong:  My  Lord  twaspitiehedeferu'dtodie* 

Popp ee:  How  much  this  youth,  my  Oth§  doth  referable; 
Othoy my  firft,my  beft  loue,  who  is  now 
(Voder  pretext  of  gouerning)  exyfd 
To  Lucit«ni4)box\®ma\Ay  bamiht* 

T^gro:  Wdhifyou  be  fo  pafsienate,  ^ 

He  make  you  fpend  your  pitie  on  your  prince, 

And  good  men,  not  on  trey  tors. 

Tong:  The  Go  Is  forbid  my  Prince  (hould  pitie  need. 
Somewhat, the  (ad  remembrance  did  me  ftire: 

1  A  .  G  a  '  Oth* 
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Otlv  fraite  and  weake  condition  of  our  kind, 

Somewhat  his  greatneflh  5  then  whom  yefterday. 

The  world,  but  (/efar  c Quid  (hew  nothing  higher ; 
Befides/orrsc  vertucs.and  fome  vyorth  he  had. 

That  might  excufe  my  pitie,  to  an  end 
So  cruell,  and  vnripe. 

Poppa :  I  know  not  how  this  Granger  moues  my  mind, 
Hisfhce  me  thiokes  is  not  like  other  mens. 

Nor  doe  they  fpeake  thus ;  Ob,  his  words  inqade 
My  weaknedfenfes,  and  ouercome  my  heart* 
jtyjro:  Your  pitie  (hewes  ,ycur  fauour  and  your  will 
Which  fide  you  are  iocliade  too,  had  your  power, 

Y ou  can  bur  pitie, elfe  fiiould  Cafitr  feare. 

Your  ill  affe&ion  then  (hall  punilht  bee. 

Take  him  to  execution,he  (hall  die. 

That  the  death  pities  of  mine  enemie. 

Tong\  This  benefit  at  lead. 

Sad  death  (hall  giue,to  free  me  from  the  power 

Of  fuch  a  gouernment ;  and  if  I  die 

For  pitying  humane  chance, and  Pifoes  end. 

There  will  be  fome  too,rhat  will  pitie  mine* 

Poppa:  O  what  a  dauntleffe  iooke,what  fparkling  eyes.,  ] 
Threating  in  fuflfering ;  fure  fome  noble  blood  ; 

Is  hid  in  ragges,  feares  argues  a  bafe  fpirit 
In  him  what  courage,  and  contempt  of  death. 

And  (hall  Ifufferone  J  loue  to  die  ? 

He  (hall  not  die  ?  hands  of  this  man,  away, 

,NeroJ  thou  (hilt  nor  kill  this  guiltlerfe  man. 

Nero :  Heguiltlefie,ftmmpet#  S ptttws  her  and 

She’s  in  loue  with  the  C noith  face  of  the  boy*  P  oppaa  falls. 

Neop  b.  Alas  my  Lord  you  haue  flaine  her. 

Epaph:  Helpe  (he  dies, 

N(gro :  Poppaa,Poppaa,(\ peake,  I  am  not  angry, 

I  did  not  meane  to  hurt  thee, fpeake  fweet  loue. 

Neoph:  Shee’s  dead  my  Lord.  N 

Nero:  Fetch  her  againe,  (he  (hall  not  die, 
lie  ope  the  Iron  gates  of  hell* 

And 
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•And  brealce  the  imprifbnd  (haddowes  of  thedeepe^ 

And  force  from  death  this  farre  too  worthy  pray, 

S'neeisnot  dead.  * 

n  The  crimfon  red,  that  like  the  morning  (hone, 

When  from  her  windowes,(all  with  Roles  ftrewde,  j 
She  peepeth  forth,  for  fakes  not  yet  her  cheekes. 

Her  breath,  that  like  a  hcny-fuckle  fmelt 
twining  about  the  prickled  Eglintine, 

Yet  moiies  her  lipes;  thofe  quicke,  and  piercing  eye% 

That  did  in  beautie  challenge  heauens  eyes 
Yet  ftine  as  they  were  wont :  O  no  they  doe  not* 

See  how  they  grow  obfeure :  O  fee, they  c!ore/ 

Andceafe  totake,or  giue  light  to  the  world. 

What  ftarres  fo  ere  you  are  aflur’d  to  grace 
The  firmament,  (for  loe  the  twinkling  fires 
Together  throng,and  that  cleare  milky  fpace 
Of  ftormes.and  Phiades^nd  thunder  void. 

Prepares  your  rooms,  )doc  not  with  wry  afpc& 

Looke  on  your  iVm>,  who  in  blood  (hall  mourne 
Your  luckleflfe  fate ;  And  many  a  breathing  foule, 

Send  after  you  to  waite  vpon  their  Qneene ; 

This  (hall  begin, the  reft  (hall  follow  after* 

And  fill  the  ftreets  with  outcryes,and  with  {laughter*  &x. 

Enter  Seneca, with  two  of his  friends. 

Seneci  What  meanesyoar  mourning, this  vngratefull  fbrrow? 
Where  are  your  precepts  of  Philofophie ? 

Where  our  prepared  refitf  ution, 

So  many  yee;  cs  fore-ftu  iied  againft  danger  ? 

To  whom  is  Neroes  cruelty  vnknowne  ? 

Or  whit  rem lined  after  m others  blood. 

But  his  inflru&ers  death  ?  Leaue,  lcaue  thefe  teares, 

Death  from  me  nothing  take s,but  what’s  a  burthen, 

A  clog,to  that  free  fpirke  of  Heauenly  fire  : 

But  that  in  Seneca,' he  which  you  lou’d. 

Which  you  admir'd, doth,  and  (hall  ftill  remains 
Secure  of  death, vntouthed  of  the  graue. 

G  3  J,  Friend,  l 
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1 .  Friend*  Wcclc  not  belie  our  teares,we  wai!e  not  thee, 
It  is  our  fclues,and  our  owne  lofle  we  grieue j 

To  thee, what  Ioffe  in  fuch  a  change  can  bee, 

Vertue  is  paid  her  due,by  death  alone ; 

To  our  owne  lofle  s  doe  we  giue  thefe  tearcs, 

That  loofe  thy  ioue,thy  boundlefle  knowledge  loofe, 

Loofe  the  vnpatternd  fample  of  thy  vertue, 

Loofe  whatfoeu’r  may  praife,or  fonw  moue| 

In  all  thefe  Ioffes,  yet  of  this  wc  glory, 

That’tis  thy  happinefle  that  makes  vs  forry. 

2 .  Friend, '  if  there  be  any  place  for  Ghofls  of  good  men. 
If  (as  we  hauc  bin  long  taught)  great  mens  (oules 
Confume  not  with  their  bodies,thoufhalt  fee, 

(Looking  from  out  the  dwellings  of  the  ay  re) 

True  duties  to  thy  memorie  perform’d ; 

Not  in  the  outward  pompe  of  funerall, 

But  in  remembrance  of  thy  deed$,and  words* 

Theofc  recalling  of  thy  many  vermes. 

The  Tombe^hat  fhall  th’eternall  reiickes  keepe 
Of  Seneca  Jhill  be  his  hearers  hearts. 

Senec:  Be  not  afraid  my  foule,goe  cheerefully. 

To  thy  owne  Heauen,from  whence  it  firft  let  dowoe. 

Thou  loath  by  thisimprifoning  fleft  putfl  on. 

Now  lifted  vp,thou  rauifht  (halt  behold 
The  truth  of  things,at  which  we  wonder  here, 

And  foolifhly  doe  wrangle  on  beneath  $ 

And  like  a  God  (halt  walke  the  fpacious  ay  re. 

And  fee  what  euen  to  conceit’s  deni'd. 

Great  foule  oth*  worlds  that  through  the  parts  dcfusM 
Of  this  vaft  Ali.guid’ft  what  thou  doft  informe ; 

Youblefled  mitides,  that  from  the  P hearts  youmoue, 

Loofe  on  mens  adions  not  with  idle  eyes ; 

And  Gods  we  gqe  to,  Aaid  me  in  this  ftrife,  ' 

And  combat  of  my  fleffi^chat  ending,  I 
May  ftill  (hew  my  fclfe  die. 


E  Meant t 


The  Trdgedie  ef  Nero  • 

Enter  Antmitu.Enmthe, 

Ante:  Sure  this  meflfage  of  the  Princes, 

So  grieuousand  vnlooktfor,  will  appall 
Fttronitu  much. 

Enm:  Will  not  death  any  man  ? 

Ante:  It  will ;  but  him  To  much  the  more , 

That  hauing  liu’d  to  his  pleafure  j  (hall  forgoc 
So  delicate  a  life,  I  doe  not  miruell 
That  Seneoa^nd  fuch  fowre  fcllowes,  cm 
Leaue  that  they  neu’mfled:  But  when  we 
That  haue  the  T^e&ar  of  thy  kilfes  felt* 

That  drinkes  away  the  troubles  of  this  life, 

And  but  one  banquet  make  of  forty  y acres, 

Mult  come  to  leaue  this  but  foft,here  he  is. 

Enter  ?etronet*s,and  4  Centurion. 

f  ctron:  Leaue  m  2  a  while.  Cent  nr  ion  to  my  fric  n  ds, 

Let  me  my  farewell  take,  and  thou  ihalt  fee, 

T^eroes  comman  dement  quickly  obaidin  race.  ex.Ccnturtin. 
Come  leers  drinke,and  dafh  the  polls  with  wine'*. 

Here  throwe  your  flowers ;  fill  me  a  fwelling  bowle, 

Such  as  APecenas, or  my  Lucan  dranke 
On  Eir gills  birth  day* 

Enan:  What  mean cs(P ctroneus)  this  vnfcafonable, 

And  caurelcfle  mirth  ?  Why,comcsnot  from  the  Prince 
This  man  to  you^  meffenger  of  death, 

Petro:  Here  faire  £nantheyvh ofe  plumpe  ruddy  cheekc 
Exceeds  the  grape,  it  makes  this*  here  my  g  eyrie.  He  drinks ♦ 
And  thinkll  thou  death, a  matter  of  fuch  harms. 

Why, he  mull  haue  this  pretty  dimpling  chin. 

And  will  peckeouc  thofc  eyes  that  now  fo  wound . 

Enan:  Why,  is  it  not  th’extreamefl  of  all  ills  ? 

Petro :  It  is  indeed  the  laft,and  end  of  ills ; 

The  Gods, before  th’ would  let  vs  tall  deaths  Ioyes, 
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Placet  vs  ith  toy  le,  3nd  forrowes  of  this  world, 

Becaufe  we  fhould  perceiue  th’a  nend$,and  thanke  them 
Death, the  grim  knaue,  but  leades  you  to  the  doore. 
Where  entred  once,all  curious  pleafures  come 
To  meete.*  and  welcome  you. 

A  troupe  of  beauteous  Ladies  from  whofeeyes, 

Loue,  thoufand  arrowes,  tn'oufand  graces  fhootes ; 

Puts  forth  their  faire  hands  toyou,andinuites 
To  their  grecne  arbours.and  clofc  fhadowed  walks., 
Whence,  banifhc  is  the  roughneffe  of  our  yeeres : 

Onely  the  weft  wind  blowes ;  Ith  euer  Spring, 

And  euer  Sommer  :  There  the  laden  bowes 
Offer  their  templing  burdens  to  your  hand, 

Doubtfull  your  eye,  or  taft  inciting  more : 

There  euery  man  his  owne  defires  enioyes  $ 

Faire  Lncrefelks,  by  lufty  Tarqnitis  fide. 

And  wooes  him  now  againe  to  rauifh  her* 

Nor  vs,  (though  Romane )  Lais  will  refufe* 

To  Corinth  any  man  may  goe ;  no  maske. 

No  enuious  garment  doth  thofe  beauties  hide* 

Which  7{atnre  made,fo  mouing,tobe  fpide. 

But  in  bright  ChriftalLwhich  doth  fupply  all. 

And  white  tranfparcnt  vailes  they  are  attyr’d, 

Through  which  the  pure  fnowe  vnderneath  doth  fliine 
(Can  it  be  fnowe,from  whence  fuch  flames  arife  ?  ) 
Mingled  with  that  faire  company,  fhall  wc 
Onbankes  of  Violets,* nd  of  Hiacinths 
Of  loues  deuifingjfit^and  gently  fport. 

And  all  the  while  melodious  Mufique  hcare. 

And  Poets  fongs,  that  Mufique  farre  exceed 
The  old  tsLnaicean  crown’d  with  ffnyling  flowers, 

And  amorous  Sap  ho,  on  her  Lesbian  Lute 
Beauties  fweet  Scar  res,  and  ftpids  godhead  fing, 

*Anto\  What, be  not  rauifht  with  thy  fancie$,doe  not 
Court  nothing, nor  make  iouc  vnto  our  feares. 

Retro:  \  ft  nothing  that  l  fay  ? 

i iAnto\  But  empty  words. 


T he  T ragedie  ef  Nero#  - 

Tetro :  Why,  thou  requir’d  fotne  inftance  of  the  eye^ 
Wilt  thou  goe  with  me  then*  and  fee  that  world  ? 

,  /hich  either  will  returne  thy  old  delights ; 

Or  fquare  thy  appetite  anew  to  theirs* 

jinto\  Nay ;  I  had  father  farre  beleeue  thee  heres 
Others  ambition  fuch  difeoueries  feeke  % 

Faith,  I  am  fatisfied  with  the  bafe  delights 
Ofcommonmen,  A  wench, ahoufel  haucj, 

And  of  my  owne.  a  garden, lie  not  change. 

For  all  your  walkcs,  and  Ladies,  and  rare  fruits, 

Tetro :  Y  our  pleafures  mu  ft  of  force  refigne  to  thefe. 

In  vaine  you  (hunne  the  fword,in  vaine  the  fea. 

In  vaine  is  Nero fear*d,or  datefedj 

Hether  you  muft,and  leaue  your  purchaft  houfes. 

Your  new  made  garden,  and  your  blacke  browd  wife, 

And  of  the  trees  thou  haft  fo  quaintly  fet  $ 

Not  cne,feut  the  difpleafantCiprefle  (hall 
Goe  with  thee, 

tyfnton:  Faith  ’tis  true,  we  muft  at  length, 

But  yet  Petroneutyt hile  we  may,  awhile 

We  would  enoiay  them,  thofe  we  haue,  w’are  fure  of, 

When  that  you  talke  of  *s  doubfull,  and  to  come. 

Petrol  Perhaps  thou  thinkft  to  liue  yet  twenty  yews# 
Which  may  vnlookt  for  be  cut  off,  as  mine. 

If  not,  to  endlefle  time  compar’d,  is  nothing 
What  you  endure  muft  euer, endure  now  5 
Nor  ftay  net,  to  be  laft  at  table  fet, 

Each  beft  day  of  our  life  at  firft  doth  goe , 

To  them  fucceeds  difeafed  age,  and  woe  5 
Now  die  your  pleafures,  and  the  dayes  your  pray 
Your  rimes,and  loues,and  iefts  will  takeaway. 

Therefore  my  fweet,  yet  thou  wilt  goe  with  raee, 

And  not  liue  here, to  what  thou  wouldft  not  fee. 

Enm:  Would  y’baue  me  then  kill  ray  felfe*  and  die9 
And  goe  I  know  not  to  what  places  there, 
cPetro:  W  hat  places  doft  thou  feare  ? 

The’ll  fauoured  lake  they  tell  thee  thou  muft  palfe* 

H 
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And  thy  blacke  frogs  that  croafce about  the  brim. 

Emm  O  pardon  $ir,though  death  affrights  a  woman  | 
Whofe  pleafures,though  you  timely  here  diuine, 

The  paines  we  know,  and  fee, 

Pctron :  The  paine  is  lifes, death  rids  that  paine  away. 
Come  bo!diy,theres  no  danger  in  this  foord. 

Children  paffe  through  it:  If  it  be  a  paine. 

You  haue  this  com  fort,  that  you  paft  it  are. 

Emm  Yet  alias  wellas  Rare  loath  to  die, 

P  etro:  Jadge  them  by  deed, you  fee  them  doet  apace 
Emm  I,but  tis  loathly,  and  againft  their  wils.,  i 

P error  Yet,know  you  not  that  any  being  dead* 

Repented  them,  and  would  hatiilm’d  againe. 

They  then  there  errors  faw,and  fbolifh  pray ers. 

But  you  are  blinded  in  the  lotte  of  life, 

Death  is  but  fweet  to  them  that  doe  approach  it 
To  me  as  one  that  taK'n  with  Delphich^ rage. 

When  the  dminin; God  his  breafl doth  fill. 

He  fees  what  others  cannot  Handing  by, 

1 1  feetnes  a  beauteous, and  a  pleafant  thing  3 
Where  is  my  deaths  Phifitian  ? 

Phfi:  Here  my  Lord. 

Petro:  Art  ready  ? 

Phifi:  I  my  Lord, 

Petro-,  And  !  for  thee ; 

$s{ero*m y  end  (ball  mocke  thy  tyranny.  Extant* 

Finis  \A£tus  Jguatti, 

^Eius  Quintus. 

Enter  T^ero.T^mphidipu  T igeUinus,Neophilns$ 

E paphroditw^nd other  attendants .  . 

Nem  p  Nough  is  wept, Pepp4<ty for  thy  death, 

Xy  Enough  is  bled/b  many  teares  of  others 
•  /•'  >  Wailing 
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Wailing  their  loflesfome  wipt  mine  away 
Who  in  the  common  funerall of  the  world 
Can  mourne  on  death  t 

T igell:  Befides,  your  Maieftie  this  benefit 
In  tneu  diferued  puni&ment  (hall  reape 
From  all  attempts  here  for  to  be  freed* 

Ccnfpijracy  is  now  for  euer  daihr, 

Tumult  fuppreft,  rebellion  out  of  heart ; 
itiFifm  death, danger  it  felfcdiddic. . 

Ntmphi  Fife  that  thought  to  clir*  be  by  bowing  downe. 
By  giuinga  way  to  tbiiue,and  raifing  others 
To  become  great  himfelfe, hath  now  by  death 
Giucn  quiet  to  your  thoughts, and  ftare  to  theirs 
That  (hall  from  treafon  their  aduancement  plot  5 
Thofe  dangerous  heads  that  his  ambition  leand  on* 

And  they  by  it  crept  vp,and  from  their  meanneffe 
Thought  in  this  ftirre  to  rife  aIoft,are  off; 

Now  peace,and  fafecie  waite  vpon  your  throne  1 
Securitie  hath  wall’d  your  feat  about^ 

There  is  no  place  for  feamleft. 

Nero  1  Why, I  neuer  feard  them- 
Nimph:  That  was  your  fault. 

Your  Maieftie  mull:  g'ue  vs  Icaue  to  blame 
Your  dangerous  couragc,and  that  noble  foule 
Too  prodigall  of  ic  felfe.  . 

Nero:  A  Princes  mind  knowes  neither  feare,nor  hopt , 
The  beames  of  royall  Maieftie  are  fuch, 

As  all  eyes  are  with  it  amaz’d, and  weakened, 

But  it  with  nothing;  I  at  fuft  co  uemn’d 
Their  weake  deuife$,and  faint  enterprife  s 
Why,thought  they  againft  him  to  haue  prcuail'd* 

Whofe  childhood  was  from  Meffalims  fpignt 
By  Dragons,  (that  the  earth  gau^  vp)  preferu*d3 
Such  guard  my  cradle  had;  for  fate  hudihen 
Pointed  me  our.to  be  whr  t  now  I  am  • 

Should  all  the  Legions,and  the  prouincef 
In  one  vnited,  againft  me  confpirc: 

H  a 
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I  could  difperce  them  withone  angry  eye.  *  , 

My  browns  an  hoft  of  men  5  Come'T igellimsi 
Let  turns  this  blopdy  banquet,  meant  vs, 

Vnto  a  merry  feaft,  weele  drinke  and  challenge  - 
Fortune  ,  whofe  that  N eophilns  ? 

Enter  a  Roman. 

Neoph :  A  Currier  from  beyond  the  Afpesmy  Lord* 

Nero:  Ncwes  of  fome  German  vi&orie  belike, 

Or  Britton  ouerthrow. 

Neoph:  The  Letters  come  from  France* 

JSfimp:  Why  fmiles  your  Maieftie? 

Nero:  So  l  fimile,  I  fhould  be  afraidThere’s  one 
In  Arms s  N imphidim* 

Ntmpx  What  arm’d  againft  your  Maieftic  ? 

Nero ;  Our  Lieuetenantofthe  Prouince,  Mins  V index 9 
Tigell :  Who,  that  guiddy  French-man  ? 

Nimp:  His  Prouince  is  difarm’d  my  Lord^he  hath 
No  Iegion,not  a  fouldier  vnder  him. 

Epctphi  Qne  that  by  blood,and  rapine  would  repairs 
His  ftate  confum’d  in  vanities,  and  lull. 

Enter  another  Roman ♦ 

Tigell :  He  would  not  find  out  three  to  follow  him. 

-A  meff:  More  n ewes  my  Lord. 

Nero:  is  it  of  V index  that  thou  haft  to  fay  ? 

Me{f  ;  Vindex  is  vp,and  with  him  France  in  Armes. 

The  Noble  men,and  people  throng  to  th’caufe. 

Money, and  Armour, Cities  doeconfcrre. 

The  contrey  doth  fend  in  prouifion 

Yong  men  bring  bodies,old  men  lead  them  fortta 

Ladies  doe  coine  their  Jewels  into  pay. 

The  fickle  now  is  fram’d  into  a  (word. 

And  drawing  horfes  are  to  manage  taught, 

France  nothing  dotkbut  warre,and  fury  breath. 

Nero:  AH  this  fierce  talk’s,  but  V index  doth  rebell, 

And  I  will  hang  him. 

T igell.  How  long  came  you  forth  after  the  former  meffenger* 
;  Mejf: :  Foure  day  es, but  by  the  benefit  of  fea* 

And 
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and  weather,am  arriued  with  him. 

*  Ne&ph.  How  ftrong  was  Vindex  at  your  comming .forth? 
Mejf:  H  e  was  efteeai’d  a  hundred  thoufand. 

T igell:  Men  enough, 

Nimph ,  And  fouldiours  few  enough. 

Tumultuary  troopcs,vndifciplin’d, 

Vn  train’d  in  ferm'ce,to  waft  vi&uals  good; 

But  when  they  come  to  looke  on  warres  biacke  wounds, 

A  nd  but  a  farre  off  fee  the  face  of  death . 

Nero:  It  faHes  our  for  my  empty  coffers  well,-. 

The  fpoyle  of  fuch  a  large  and  goodly  Prouincc, 

Enricht  with  trade,  and  long  enioyed  peace, 

T igell:  What  order  will  your  Maieftie  haue  taken 
For  leuying  forces  to  fupprefte  this  ftirre  ? 

Ngro :  W hat  order  (hould  we  take ?  .week  laugh, Sc  drinke, 
Thinkft  thou  it  fit  my  pleafures  be  difturb’d 
When  any  French-man  lift  to  breake  his  necke  ? 

T hey  haue  not  heard  of  Pifoes  Fortune  yet. 

Let  that  T ale  fight  with  them . 

Nimph ,  What  order  needs  :  your  Maieftie  dial!  finde 
This  French  heat  quickly  of  it  felfe  grow  cold, 

Nero.  Come  away. 

Nothing  fhail  come  that  this  nights  fport  (hall  ftay. 

Ex.N$r* 

JlPanet  N eop  hilns3  Epap  hroditns . 

Neopb.  I  wonder  what  makes  him  fo  confident 
In  this  reuolt  now  growne  vntoa  warre, 

And  enfignes  in  the  fieldjwhen  in  the  other. 

Being  but  a  plot  of  a  confpiracie, 

He  Chew’d  himfelfe  fo  wretchedly  difmaid, 

Epaph .  Faith,  the  right  nature  of  a  coward  to  fet  light 
Dangers  that  feerne  farre  off.  Ptfi  was  here. 

Ready  to  enter  at  the  Prefence  doore. 

And  dragge  him  out  of  his  abufed  chaire. 

And  then  he  trembled ;  Vindex  is  in  France, 

And  many  woods,and  feas,and  hills  betweene. 

Ngoph,  T  was  ftrange  chat  Pife  was  fo  foone  fuppreft, 

H  3  *  Strange 
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Epap  h:  Strange,ftrange  indeed,  for  had  he  but  come  ?pi 
And  taken  the  Court,  in  that  affright  and  fibre* 

While  vnrefolu’d  for  whom,  or  what  to  doe* 

Each  on  the  other  had  in  iealoufie 
(While  as  apaled  Maieftie  not  yet 
Had  time  tofetthecoumenance)he  would 
Hf;  ue  hazarded  the  royal!  feat.  v: 

Neopbi  Nay,had  it  without  hazard;  all  theCourt 
Had  for  him  bin, and  thole  difclosM  their  ioue* 

And  fauour  in  the  caufe, which  now ;  to  hide. 

And  colour  their  good  meanings  ready  were 
To  fbew  their  forwardnefR  againft  it  moil. 

Epapb:  But  for  a  ftranger  with  a  naked  proulnce* 

W^hout  al!ies,or  friends  ith’  fla  e  to  challenge 
A  Prince  vpheld  with  thirty  Legions 
Rooted  in  font  e  difcents  of  Anceflors, 

And  fourereene  yeares  continuance  of  raigne, 

Why  it  is - — 

Enter  Nero, N imp  bidins yTigellmas  to  them.  (ex.Ner 7s(imph% 

Njrox  Galba  and Spaine, what  Spaine  and  GaU  too? 

E^apb:  I  pray  thee  T ige  limns,  what  furic’s  this  ? 

What  Grange  euert,  what  accident  hath  thus 
Orecafl  your  countenances  ? 

T igell .  Do wne  we  were  fet  at  tableland  began 
With  fparckling  bowles  to  chafe  our  feares  away* 

And  mirth  and  plcafure  lookt  out  of  our  eyes  % 

When  loe  a  hreathlefle  meffenger  comes  in 
And  tells  how  V'mdex, and  the  powers  of  France 
Haue  Segins  Galba  chofen  Emperor, 

With  what  applaufe  the  Legions  him  receiue. 

That  S  paines  reuolted ;  Portingale  hath  ioyn'dj 
As  much  fufpeded  is  of  Germany; 

B  ut  Nero, not  abiding  out  the  end, 

O rethre  w  the  tables;  dafht  againft  the  ground 
The  cuppe  which  he  fo  much  you  know  efleem’d ; 

Teareth  his  haire,and  with  incenfcd  rage 
Gurfeth  fa  he  men,and  Gods  the  lookers  on* 


Neofb: 
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Neoph:  His  rage  we  faw  was  wild  and  defperate. 

Epaph:  O  you  vnfearched  wifeiom  es, which  doe  laughs 
At  our  fecuritie,and  fearcs  alike  ^ 

And  plaine  to  Ihew  our  weakenefle,and  your  power 
Make  vs  contemne  the  harmes^which  fureft  ftrike 
When  you  our  glories,and  our  pride  vndoe. 

Our  oner  throw  you  make  rediculous  too.  $x$Snt* 

Enter  Nimphidms  feUs, 

Slow  making  coun(els,and  the  Aiding  yeere 
Haue  brought  me  to  the  long  forefecne  deftrudion 
Of  this  mifled  yong,man ;  his  State  is  Shaken, 

And  i  will  pufli  it  on ;  reuoited  France; 

Nor  the  coniured  Prouinces  of  Spaine, 

Nor  his  owne  guilt, (hall  like  to  me  oppreffe  him  $ 

I  to  his  eafie  yeelding  feares  proclaime 

New  German  mutenys,  and  all  the  world 

Rowling  it  felfe  in  hate  of  Neroes  name  l  } 

I  his  diftraded  counfds  doe  difperce 

With  frelh  defpaires,  I  animate  the  Senate 

And  the  people,  to  ingage  them  paft  recall 

In  preiudice  of  2\{>r(7,and  jn  briefe, 

Perilh  he  muft,the  fates  and  i  refolue  it  % 

Which  to  e#ed,I  prefently  will  goe, 

Proclaime  a  Donatiue  in  Gdbaes  name. 

Enter  <iA ntonens  to  him » 

Anton:  Yonders  Nmphidim  our  Commander, now^ 

I  with  raped  muft  fpeake,and  fmooth  my  brow  1 
Captaine  all  haile. 

TSJ^imp:  Antonens  well  met. 

Your  place  of  T nbme  in  this'Anarchi. 

Anton :  This  Anarchy  my  Lord,  is  Nero  dead  ? 

Nimphi  This  Anarchy, this  yetv'nftlledjiene. 

While  Galba  is  ^nfeafed  of  the  Empire 
Which  Nero  hath  forfooke*  / 

Antoni  Hath  Nero  then  refigr/d  the  Empire  ? 

Nimph;  In  effed  ne  hath, for  he’s  fled  to 
Anton:  My  Lord  you  tell  ftrange  ne wss  to  me* 


Nimffo 
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3(tmph:  But  nothing  ftrange  to  mee, 

Whoeuery  moment, knew  ofhi&defpaires^ 

The  Curriers  came  fo  fall  with  frefh  alarmes 

Of  newreuohs,  that  he  vnable  quite 

To  bears  his  feares, which  he  had  Icn?,  conceal’d. 

Is  now  reuoulted  from  himfelfe,  and  fled. 

aAntox  Thrufl  with  reports,and  rumours  from  his  feat 
My  Lord  you  know  the  Campe  depends  on  you 
As  you  determine* 

NGmph:  There  it  lies  $Antoniusy 
What  (houid  vve  doe,it  boots  not  to  relie 
On  Neroes  (Linking  fortunes, and  to  fit 
Securely  looking  on, were  t;o  receiue 
An  Emperor  from  Spaine ;  which  how  difgracefu!! 

It  were  to  vs,who  if  we  waigb  our  felues 
The  moil  material!  accefs ions  are 
Of  all  the  Roman  Empire,  which  difgrace 
Toconer  we  muft  ioyne  our  felues  betimes. 

And  thereby  feeme  tohaue  created  Gabba$ 

Therefore  lie  ftraight  proclaime  a  Donat  we, 

Of  thirty  thoufand  fifterces  a  man. 

Antoi  I  thinks  fo  great  a  gift  was  neuer  heard  of 
Gdlba  they  fay  is  frugally  inclindc, 

W ill  he  avow  fo  great  a  gift  as  this  ? 

N  imp  hi  How  ere  he  like  of  it,he  muft  avow  it, 

If  by  our  promife  he  be  once  ingaged ; 

And  fince  the  fouldiers  care  belongs  to  mee, 

I  willhaue  care  of  them4andof  their  good. 

Let  them  thanke  m  e,if  I  through  this  occafion 
Procure  for  them  fo  great  a  donatiue.  8x:  Nimp 

Antom  So  you  be  thankt,it  skils  not  who  preuaile, 

G alba, or  Nero ,  traitor  to  them  both ; 

You  giue  it  out.thatiVwf.rfled  to  Sgypt3 
Who  with  the  fright  s  of  your  reports  amaz’d. 

By  our  deuice,doth  lurke  for  better  newes, 

Whilft  you  ineuitably  doe  betray  him, 

Workes  lie  al!  this  for  Galba  then  ?  not  fo 
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I  haue  long  fecne  his  climbing  to  the  Empire 
By  fecretpra&ifes  of  gracious  women. 

And  other  inflruments  of  the  late  Courts 
That  was  his  loue  to  her  that  me  refus'd* 

And  now  by  this  he  would  giue  the  fouidiers  fauouf  § 

Now  is  the  time  to  quit  Popp* a $  feorneg 
And  his  rivallityj  lie  flraight  reueale 
His  treacheries,to  Galbrn  agents  here*  Mxki 

Enter  T ig«Uinm  with  the  G mti% 

T igell You  fee  what  iftue  things  doe  fort 
Y et  may  we  hope  not  onely  impunkie. 

But  with  our  feliowcs  part  oth*  guift  proclaim^© 

N[er$  meets  them* 

Nero:  Whether  goe  you,flay  my  friends  | 

*Tis  Cafor  calles  you, Hay  my  louing  friends, 

T igell :  We- were  his  flaues,hisfootfiooles^fid  miiftootachp 
But  now,  with  fuch  obferuance  to  his  feet. 

It  is  his  mifery  that  calks  vs  friends* 

Nero.  And  moues  you  not  the  mifery  of  a  Priacg  ? 

O  ftay  my  frjends,flay,harken  to  the  voy  ce 
Which  once  yce  knew. 

T igell:  Harketo  the  peoples  cry es, 

H  arke  to  the  flreets,that:<? alfa,G alba  ring. 

Nero:  The  people  may  forfake  me  without  blame^ 

I  did  them  wrong  to  make  you  rich,and  great, 

I  tooke  their  houfes  tobeflowon  you : 

Treafon  in  them  hath  name  of  libertie, 

Yourfault  hath  no  cxcufe,you  are  my  fault. 

And  the  excufe  of  others  treachery. 

T igell :  Shall  we  with  Haying  feeme  his  tyrannies 
T*  vphold,  as  if  we  were  in  loue  with  them  ? 

We  are  excus’d  vniefle  we  flay  too  long. 

As  forced  Miniflers,an;i  apart  of  wrong.  ex.  prefer  Nero ® 

Nero:  O  now  I  fee  the  vizard  from  my  face 
So  iouely,and  fo  fearefull  is  fall’n  off 
That  vizard, fhadow,  nothing  (Maicflie) 

(  Which  like  a  child  acquainted  withhis  fcarcs* 

I 


The  Tr&gtAU  tf/Ncro. 

Bat  now  men  trembled  at,and  now  contcmac) 
iV’w  forfaken  is  of  all  the  world* 

The  world  of  truth  5  O  fall  Cone  vengeance  downs 
Equall  vnto  their  falfehoods,and  my  wrongs  | 

Might  I  accept  the  Chariot  of  the  Sunne, 

And  like  another  P  baeton  confume 
In  flames  of  all  the  world ,*  a  pile  of  Death 
Worthy  the  ftate,  and  greatneflc  I  haue  loft. 

O  r  were  I  now  but  Lord  of  my  owne  fires , 

Wherein  falfe  Rome  yet  once  againc  might  fmoake, 
Andperifli,allvnpitiedofherGods,  r  ;i 

That  all  things  in  their  laft  deftru&ion  might 
Performc  a  funeral!  honourto  their  Lord. 

O  Iouc  diffolue  with  Cdfitr,C4fars  world  5 1 
Or  you  whom  Nero rather  ftiould  inuoake 
Blacke  Chao /, and  you  fearefull  fliapes  beneath; 

That  with  a  long,and  not  vainc  cnuy  haue 
Sought  to  deftroy  this  workeof  th’othei*  Gods  5 
Now  let  your  darkeneife  ccafe  the  fpoy  les  of  day. 

And  the  worlds  firft  contention  end  your  ftrife. 

Enter  tWo  Romanes  to  him. 

1  Rom:  Though  others,  bound  with  greater  benefits 

Haue  left  your  changed  fortunes, and  doc  runne  >.M 

Whither  new  hopes  doe  call  them,  yet  come  we* 

Nero:  O  welcome,  come  you  to  aduerfitie. 

Welcome  true  friends^hy  there  is  faith  on  earth. 

Ofthoufand  feruants, friends, and  followers ;  :T 

Yet  two  are  left  .•  your  countenance  me  thinkes  * 

Giues  comfort, and  new  hopes 

2  R  om:  Doc  not  deceiue  your  thoughts. 

My  Lord  we  bring  no  comforr,  would  we  could  ; 

But  the  laft  duty  to  performc,  and  beft 

We  cuer  (hall,  a  freedeath  to  perfwade. 

To  cut  off  hopes  of  fearcer  cruelty. 

And  fcorne,  more  cruell  to  a  worthy  foule. 

1  Rom:  The  Senate  haue  decued  you’re  punifliable* 

After  the  fa&ionof  our  anceftors  $ 


Which 


The  Tfagedie  ^Ncrdi 

Which  is  \  your  ticcTce  being  locked  in  a  forke 
You  muft  be  naked  whipt,  and  fcourg’d  to  death# 

Nertn  The  Senate  thus  decreed  ?  they  that  lo  oft 
My  vertues  flattered  haue,  and  guifts  of  mine. 

My  gouernment  preferr’d  to  ancient  times* 

And  challenge  Numa  to  compare  with  me  $ 

Haue  they  fo  horrible  an  end  fought  out  ? 

No,  here  I  beare  which  dial!  preuent  fuch 
This  hand  (hall  yet  from  that  deliuer  me. 

And  faithfull  be  alone  ?nt©  his  Lord. 

Alafle  how  foarpe^and  terrible  is  death  i 
O  muft  I  die,  muft  now  my  fenfes  cfofc 
For  euer  die, and  nere  returns  againe, 

Ncuer  morefee  the  Sunne,nor Hcaucn,n©r Barth  $  *  - 

Whither  goe  I  ?  what  fhall  I  be  anone  i 
What  horred  iourney  wandreft  thou  my  fouh£ 

V nder  th*earth,in  darkc,  dampe^usluc  vaults  I 
Or  (hall  I  now  to  nothing  be  refolu’d ..? 

My  feares  become  my  hopes,  O  would  I  might* 

Methinkcs  I  fee  the  boy  ling  ^Phkgttm'^ 

And  the  dull  poolc/eared  of  them  we  feare# 

The  dread, and  terror  of  the  Gods  thcmfelucs. 

The  furies  arm’d  with  linkes,with  whippes,  with  fnakei3 
And  my  owne  furies  farre  more  mad  then  they  $ 

My  mother,  and  thofe  troopes  of  flaughtred  friends. 

And  now  the  Iudge  is  brought  vnto  the  throne, 

That  will  not  leaue  vnto  authorities 
Nor  fauourtheopprefsion.sof  the  great 

i  Rom:  Thefe  are  the  idle  terrors  of  the  night,  , 

W hich  wife  men  (though  they  tcacb,doc  not  belccuc) 

To  curbe  cur  pleafures  faine,  and  aide  the  wcake. 

a  Row:  Deaths  wrongfull  defamation, which  would  make 
Vs  fhunne  this  happy  hauen  of  our  reft. 

This  end  of  euils ;  as  fome  fcarefull  harme# 
i  Rom.  Shadowes, and  fond  imaginations, 

Which  now  you  fee  on  earth ;  bur  children  fcarc. 

2  Rom:  W  by  fliould  our  faults  feare  puniihmcnt  from  them, 

I  %  Whas 
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What  doc  the  a&ions  of  this  life  coaccrne 
The  tother  world,with  which  is  no  commerce  } 

1  Romi  Would  Heaucn,and  St ar res,  necefsi tie  compel! 
Vs  to  doe  that,  which  afeer  it  would  punilh  ? 

2  Rom:  Let  vs  not  after  our  Hues  end  beiecuc 
More  then  you  felt  before  it. 

Nero:  If  any  words  haue  made  me  confident^ 

And  boldly  doe*  for  hearing  others  fpeake. 

Boldly  this  night  s  But  will  youby  example  ; 

Teach  me  the  truth  ofy  our  opinion, 

And  make  me  fee  that  you  beleeue  your  feluess 
Will  you  by  dying,  teach  me  to  bear  e  death 
Withcourage? 

1  Rom:  Nonecefsitieofdeath 

Hangs  ore  our  heads^no  dangers  threatens  vss 
Nor  Senates  (harpe  decree,  nor  Galbaes  armes* 

2  Rem  Is  this  the  thankes  then  thou  doft  pay  our  loue  ? 
Die  bafely  as  fucb  a  life  deftru’d  ? 

Referue  thy  fclfe  to  punifliment,  and  fcorne 

Of  Rome,and  of  thy  laughing  enemies*  exeunti 

zJfrfanet  Nero ♦ 

Nero 2  They  hate  me,caufe  I  would  but  Hue,  what  was* t 
You  lou’d  kind  friends,and  came  to  fee  my  death ; 

Let  me  endure  all  torture,  and  reproach 
That  earth,or  Galbaes  anger  tan  inflid  % 

Yet  hell,and  Rodamanthzrc  more  pittilefle. 

The  firft  Romane  to  him* 

Rom:  Though  notde(eru*d,yet  once  againe  I  come. 

To  warnetheeto  takepitieon  thy  felfe  ; 

The  troupes  by  the  Senate  fent,difcend  the  hill 
And  come. 

Nero :  To  take  me,and  to  whip  me  vnto  death ; 

O  whither  (hall  I  flye  ?  ! 

Rom:  Thou  haft  no  choice. 

Nero:  O  hither  muft  I  flye,  hard  is  his  happe. 

Who  from  death  onely  muft  by  death  efcape, 

W  here  are  they  yet  ?  O  may  I  not  a  little 

Be- 
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Bethinkemyfelfe? 

Rom:  They  are  at  hand  ;  harke,thoo  mailt  hears  the  nolfe 
T^ero:  O  Rome  farewelffarewel!  you  Theaters^ 

Where  I  fo  oFt>  with  popular  applaufe 
In  fong;and  a&ionsO  they  come  I  die,  Hefals  m  hie  fmrd, 
Rem:  So  bale  an  end  all  iuft  commiferation 
Doth  take  away, yet  what  we  doe  now  fpurne. 

The  morning  Sunne  faw  fearefull  to  the  world® 

Enter feme  of  (falbaes  friends ,  Antencut  and  ethers t 
H nth  Nimfhtdifts  bound . 

$al:  You  both  {hall  die  together.  Traitors  both. 

He  to  the  common  wealth,and  thou  to  him. 

And  worfe,to  a  good  Prince ;  what,  is  he  dead  ? 

Hath  feare  encourag’d  him,  and  made  him  thus* 

Preuent  our  punifhment ;  then  die  with  him. 

Fall  thy  afpy  ring  at  thy  Mailers  feete,  *  He  hils  Nimphi 

iAnten\  Who  though  he  iuftly  periflit,  yet  by  thee 
Defcru’d  it  not,  nor  ended  there  thy  treafon ; 

But  euen  thought  oth’  Empire,  thou  concciu’fl: 

Galbaes  difgrace  in  receiuing  that  < 

Which  the  Tonne  of  Nimphidia  could  hope. 

Rom:  Thus  great  badmenabouethemfindea  rod : 

People  depart, and  fay  there  is  a  God, 
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